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OH  SHIP 

Doris  Bohanan,  F."30 

0  ship  a-sailing  out  to  sea, 
Bring  back  a  silkrn  scarf  to  me — 
Of  silver}-,  floating,  faery  sheen 
To  wrap  around  me  like  a  queen. 
0  ship  a-sailing  out  to  sea, 
A  glowing  jewel  find  for  me — 
A  gem  o:  ioveliness  unguessed 
To  lock  within  my  treasure  chest. 
Sail  swiftly  home,  dear  ship,  to  me, 
Laden  with  this  treasure  trove: 
Romance  my  silken  scarf  shall  be, 
My  gem.  a  jewel  of  love. 

A  COUNTRY  BOY'S  WISH 

Doris  Bohanan,  F.'30 

V\  hen  I'm  yanked  out  of  bed  at  six, 

Just  when  I  want  to  sleep, 

An'  made  to  dress  myself  and  fix 

The  fires  and  tend  the  sheep; 

An'  get  the  wood  in  from  the  shed, 

An'  milk  the  cows,  and  clean 

Old  Dexter's  stall,  and  air  his  bed 

An'  fill  the  old  tureen 

\\  ith  scraps  and  things  and  take  it  down 

To  those  old  hungry  fowl, 

When  such  things  happen,  I'll  be  bound 

It's  enough  to  make  me  bawl 

And  wish  Columbus  hadn't  found  America  at  all. 


CLOUD  BOUND 

IN  PROSAIC  MOOD 

John  Pinkham,  F.'30 

A  jutting  ledge  of  rocks  midway  be- 
tween Alts.  Adams  and  Madison  is  the 
Parapet,  and  as  one  stands  there  just 
above  timber  line,  his  gaze  sweeps  below 
into  a  deep  green  gulf  whose  opposite 
slope  rises  to  the  massive  pile  of  Wash- 
ington, the  house-tipped  summit  of  which 
is  capped  with  racing  clouds.  A  little  to 
the  east  is  outlined  in  a  blue  haze  the 
beautiful  Carter  range,  and  there  rolls 
beyond,  like  a  billowy  sea,  a  vast  extent 
of  valleys  and  hills  fantastically  mottled 


with  bright  patches  of  sunlight  and  dark 
shadows  cast  by  the  gathering  clouds. 

Suddenly  one  lifts  his  gaze  to  the 
scarred  cone  of  Adams  on  his  left  and 
there  is  confronted  with  a  sight  which 
fills  him  with  a  strange  awe.  For  down 
over  the  cold  gray  boulders  rushes  a 
cloud  of  chilling  white  like  a  huge  bil- 
low rolling  upon  a  rocky  coast.  With 
terrible  speed  it  plunges  downward  encirc- 
ling and  concealing  every  rock  in  white 
obscurity.  In  lusty  gusts  it  sweeps  over 
the  Parapet  and  envelopes  it  in  vague  and 
shadowy  fog.  Gone  now  are  the  hills  and 
valleys  the  gulfs  and  stately  peaks  like  a 
setting  on  a  vast  stage  upon  which  a  cur- 
tain has  dropped.  Suddenly  a  rent 
appears  in  that  enormous  curtain  and 
through  it  one  sees  Washington's  majestic 
mass  with  its  carriage  road  winding  its 
snakelike  way  over  the  ridges  finally  los- 
ing itself  in  the  forests  half  way  down  the 
mountain.  And  then  as  quickly  as  it 
appeared,  the  tear  vanishes  and  again 
one  stands  on  the  edge  of  nothing  gazing 
into  a  mysterious  void.  But  now  the  final 
change  and  the  cloudy  curtain  rolls  up- 
ward and  passes  on  leaving  the  Parapet 
as  before  with  the  distant  hills  again  in 
sight. 

IN  POETIC  MOOD 

Swirling  seas  of  vague  and  misty  cloud 

Descend  upon  a  jagged  mountain  peak; 
In  sweeping  drifts  about  the  crags  they  crowd 

While  veils  of  white  bloat  out  the  trail  we  seek. 
Thus  sorrows  oft  our  aching  hearts  will  press 

.And  dark  despair  our  faltering  minds  impede, 
Encircling  us  with  doubt  and  fearfulness 

As  to  what  way  our  steps  should  lead. 
But  look!  a  puff  of  wind,  and  all  is  changed; 

A  breath  of  love,  a  cheerful  word  or  act, 
And  swiftly  rise  those  gloomy  clouds,  arranged 

Like  velvet  curtains  lifting,  rolling  back. 
And  there,  toward  valleys  spreading  low, 

The  windine  trail,  an  end  to  all  our  woe. 
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THE  FUNERAL 

Marjorie  Hill,  J. '30 

Every  one  wore  black  at  the  funeral. 
The  women  wore  black  silk  dresses,  black 
coats  and  modish  black  hats  with  heavy 
veils.  He  wore  a  gray  suit  and  a  black 
tie.  Slowly  he  hated  the  women,  slowly 
and  with  a  dull  hate.  They  had  dresses 
Celia  in  black;  Celia  had  always  worn 
black,  and  her  body  was  long  and  flat  and 
narrow  in  the  box.  Her  face  was  carven 
of  alabaster,  beautifully  carven  and  cold. 
He  did  not  know  this  woman  for  his  wife, 
for  the  woman  he  loved.  She  was  too 
cold,  and  her  long  hands  were  bitter  in 
death.  Celia  had  always  said  that  she 
would  meet  death  gladly,  but  the  hands 
of  this  black,  swathed,  alabaster  figure 
were  bitter.  His  wife  was  a  living  woman; 
the  woman  he  loved  had  living  gray  eyes. 
If  these  smooth  curved  lids  were  lifted, 
he  might  know  her.  If  they  rolled  back, 
deliberately,  as  they  used  to  do,  Celia 
might  be  looking  at  him.  .  .  .  But  they 
would  not  move  again.  This  woman  was 
not  Celia.  He  turned  quite  suddenly  and 
left  the  church  and  the  woman  in  black, 
conservatively  weeping.  That  was  not 
Celia,  but  she  would  be  at  home  waiting 
for  him  with  gray  beautiful  eyes. 

The  rain  was  fine  and  cold.  The  trees 
were  bare.  He  walked  slowly,  but  he  did 
not  notice  those  who  passed  him.  Celia 
would  be  there,  waiting  beside  the  fire. 
He  was  quite  happy.  When  he  reached 
his  home,  he  stopped  on  the  steps,  sud- 
denly. There  was  a  thought  .  .  a  cold 
thought.  Swiftly  he  opened  the  door  and 
stepped  into  the  living  room.  The  grate 
in  the  fireplace  was  cold. 

TOWERS 

Marjorie  Hill.  J.'30 

Quietly  I  watch  the  gray  sky 

toss  silent  silver  darts 

against  the  glass. 

There  is  the  tower, 

gray  turreted 

and  beautiful  in  the  rain 

against  the  gray  sky. 


There  are  beautilul  thoughts 

built  by  beautiful  minds 

with  most  beautiful  words. 

They  are  towers 

in  the  silent,  silver  rain  of  my  thoughts. 

THE  COUNTRY  DANCE 

Isabel  D.  Gabriel,  F.'30 

1  he  country  dance  has  been  a  gala  treat. 
The  ladies  came  attired  in  Sunday  clothes 
With  ruffles,  flounces,  frills,  and  furbelows; 
The  oldest  simply  watched  the  dancing  feet. 
'Tis  at  this  time  the  country  people  meet. 
'Tis  now  hilarity  rules,  and  lantern  glows 
Envelop  blushing  girls  and  bashful  beaux 
Who  dance  Virginia  reels,  while  fiddles  squeak. 
The  starry  night  now  wrapt  in  solitude, 
A  rustic  hamlet  settled  down  to  rest, 
With  peaceful  people  happy  in  their  quest. 
So  short  the  joyous  moment,  the  happy  mood. 
The  gala  time  has  passed;  the  dance  is  o'er. 
Now  to  bed  behind  the  locked  door. 


CAPES   TRINITY   AND   ETERNITY 

John  Walsh,  F.'30 

The  most  awe-inspiring  sight  in  the 
eastern  section  of  Canada  is  the  sight  of 
those  two  gigantic  capes,  Trinity  and 
Eternity,  on  the  Saguenay  River.  Steam- 
ing along  the  black  waters  of  a  river  of 
mystery,  the  ship  suddenly  reaches  two 
enormous  peaks  rising  sheer  out  of  the 
depths  to  a  height  of  two  thousand  feet. 
The  majesty  and  splendor  of  these  two 
capes  are  beyond  description.  As  the 
vessel  nears  Cape  Trinity,  so  named  be- 
cause of  its  three  distinct  elevations,  the 
traveller  sees  on  the  first  ledge  a  large 
statue  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  erected  by  a 
faithful  devotee  in  appreciation  of  a  mi- 
raculous cure  he  had  obtained.  When  one 
considers  that  few,  if  any,  white  men 
have  ever  set  foot  in  the  wilderness  of 
the  Laurentide  Range,  which  surrounds 
the  Saguenay,  the  sight  of  this  beautiful 
statue  is  in  itself  most  inspiring. 

Turning  her  prow  into  Eternity  Bay, 
the  vessel  sounds  her  siren  which  echoes 
and  re-echoes  in  the  most  weird  manner 
among  the  shelving  rocks.  Close  to  the 
sides  of  Trinity,  the  puny  vessel  is  liter- 
ally overwhelmed  by  the  immense  bulks 
of  towering  granite.     The  sides  of  Trinity 
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are  as  smooth  as  though  cleft  by  an  axe, 
for  the   Saguenay  River   is   an   immense 
reft  torn  in  the  Laurentian  Mountains  by 
titanic  forces.     How  small  and  insignifi- 
cant is  man,  is  realized  when  the  traveller 
considers  that  Eternity  Bay  is  perhaps  a 
mile  in  depth  and  the  capes  each  a  third 
of  a  mile  high.     He  is  now  in  the  midst 
of   an   abyss   unparalleled   in   the   world, 
surrounded    by    enormous    rocks    of    the 
oldest  geological  formation  known.     Un- 
touched by  the  hand  of  man,  these  two 
gigantic  masses  stand  in  mute  testimony 
of  the  forces  of  Nature.     Their  age,  their 
splendor,  their  bulk  fairly  crush  the  tiny 
human  viewing  them.    The  sensation  pro- 
duced by  their  presence  is  not  one  that 
can  be  described,  but  must  be  felt  as  the 
person  actually  stands  on  the  deck  of  the 
steamer  gazing  skyward  at  the  towering 
summits.     The  solemnity,  the  grandeur, 
the  awfulness  of  the  scene  cause  a  lull  in 
the  excitement  among  the  boat  passengers 
and  not  until  the  two  majestic  giants  of 
the  Saguenay  have  disappeared  in  a  maze 
of  hills   and  promontories   is   the  silence 
broken,  and  not  even  then  is  the  inexpli- 
cable feeling  caused  by  their  presence  lost. 

UNDER  COVER 

Doris  Bohanan,  J. '30 

Under  the  cover  of  a  big  umbrella 

Keeping  so  nice  and  dry, 
Glad  to  know  that  the  rain  won't  touch  me 

Xo  matter  how  it  may  try. 
I'll  walk,  and  I'll  sing,  and  I'll  pay  little  care 
To  the  wet  all  around  me,  and  the  dampness  of  air. 
For  all  those  who  are  hustling, 

Are  hustling  in  vain 
"Cause  it's  only  an  effort 

To  get  out  of  the  rain. 
Now  1  can  be  carefree  and  go  my  own  way, 
And  no  one  will  stop  me  and  tell  me  to  say 

Because: 
I'm  under  the  cover  of  a  big  umbrella 

Keeping  so  nice  and  dry, 
Glad  to  know  that  the  rain  can't  touch  me 

Xo  matter  how  it  may  try. 

I  LOVE  ATHLETIC  BOYS 

Irene  Weiss,  F.'30 

I  love  athletic  boys.  There  is  one  ath- 
lete, in  particular,  whose  walk  exasperates 
me  greatly.     This  individual  is  the  very 


last  to  leave  the  room.     Raising  himself 
from  his  seat,  he  stretches,  gazes  around 
the  room  with  a  bored  appearance,  and 
then,  gathering  up  his  books  with  a  sigh, 
he  actually  drags  himself  out  of  the  room. 
In  a  moment,  the  half  assembled  class  is 
startled   by    a    queer,   grating  noise.      It 
isn't    much,     however,     and    the    disap- 
pointed, thrill-seeking  class  returns  to  its 
books.    The  athlete  has  returned  in  search 
of  his  one  and  only  pencil,  and  to  regain 
it.  slides  into  the  room,  a  slight  run  being 
necessary  to   accomplish  the  step-saving 
feat.    \\  ith  a  grimace  caused  by  the  fact 
that  his   o.   and  o.  pencil  is  nowhere  in 
sight,  he  again  departs  in  his  usual  man- 
ner,    lou  are  surprised,  no:     But  wait, 
I  have  not  finished  yet!    Being  an  athlete 
you  would  naturally  expect  him  to  stride 
zestfully  forward,  head  thrust  back,  chest 
expanded,  "et  ahisi  de  suite"  (now  don't 
you  wish  you  had  learned  your  French 
idioms?)     But,  does  he:     He  does — not! 
He   rambles   along;   in   fact,  he  leisurelv 
"'winds  his  way,"  dragging  along  first  one 
foot  and  then  the  other.  Continuing  along 
the  corridor,   he   stops   for   a   drink — no! 
several  drinks,  and  finally  arrives  at  his 
destination,  five  and  three-eights  minutes 
late.     Eee-ee!     I  could  scream.     I'll  bet 
he  wouldn't  change  his  manner  of  walking 
if  he  were  paid.    He's  the  fastest  man  on 
the  basketball  team. 

I  love  athletic  boys.  I  marvel  at  their 
tiny  voices  and  general  discomfiture  dur- 
ing a  recitation.  One  of  them  constantly 
toys  with  an  inkwell  while  reciting;  one 
gazes  out  of  the  wndow  (one  does  get 
one's  inspirations  from  the  queerest 
things),  while  a  third  blushes  furiously, 
his  flushed  face  contrasting  horribly  with 
his  bright  green  sweater.  Yet  in  a  football 
game,  witnessed  by  hundreds,  he  non- 
chalantly barks  out  the  signals  and  once, 
harangued  the  whole  team  in  the  middle 
of  the  gridiron  in  full  view  of  the  crowd. 

I  love  athletic  boys.  I  stand  and  watch, 
open  mouthed,  their  efforts  to  gain  a 
"hitch"  to  school  by  standing  on  a  corner 
and  going  through  frantic  motions  with 
their   thumbs.     And   among   them   is   an 
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outstanding  member  of  the  cross-country 
team. 

I  love  athletic  boys,  I  don't  know  what 
I'd  do  without  them.  You  see,  the  write- 
ups  they  receive  from  their  extraordinary 
prowess  on  the  field  of  sport  are  useful, 
to  me,  in  filling  a  scrap  book.  After  all, 
of  what  good  is  a  scrap  book  which  con- 
tains no  accounts  of  the  deeds  of  those 
beloved  athletic  boys. 

Yes,  I  do,  I  love  athletic  boys. 

THE  FOOTBALL  HERO 

Helene  Johnson,  F.'30 

Until  he  made  the  High  School  football  team, 

No  girl  in  all  the  place  would  notice  him. 
He'd  go  about,  and  it  would  almost  seem 

He  wasn't  there;  they'd  never  speak  to  him. 
He  was  good-looking,  but  of  what  avail? 

They'd  pass  him  in  the  hall  and  never  smile; 
"Gee,  maybe  it's  a  hero  that  they  hail," 

He  thought,  and  so  he  practised  all  the  while. 
But  now  he  has  his  "Q"  and,  oh,  my  dear! 

When  all  the  girls  pass  by  they  simply  stare. 
They  follow  him  about,  and  you  should  hear 

The  way  they  rave  about  his  nice  blonde  hair. 
But  I've  been  told  it's  no  new  type  of  story, 

It's  always  thus,  when  one  has  any  glory. 

ONE  EXCITING  HOLIDAY 

Charles  Fallon,  F.'30 

When  the  summer  vacation  draws  to  a 
close  and  the  opening  of  school  is  near 
at  hand,  a  person  feels  like  finishing  the 
vacation  with  a  good  time  that  will  be 
remembered.  So  it  was  in  this  case. 
Three  other  fellows  and  I  decided  to  take 
a  trip  over  Labor  Day  to  New  Hampshire. 

We  started  on  Saturday  morning, 
August  thirty-first.  After  rising  at  four 
A.  M.,  to  the  discordant  jangle  of  the 
alarm,  we  strangled  the  same  and  hurried 
down  stairs  to  prepare  breakfast.  Having 
done  justice  to  Tom's  efforts  in  the  kit- 
chen, we  proceeded  to  collect  Harry,  the 
fourth  member  of  the  party.  With  the 
crew  complete,  we  left  Wollaston  at  four- 
fifty,  for  parts  north. 

Just  outside  Billerica,  we  came  upon 
a  long  straight  stretch  of  cement  road, 
where  on  pilot  Tom  waxed  gleeful,  and 
we  sped  up  our  average  to  a  great  extent. 


We  went  in  one  end  of  Lowell  and  out 
the  other  with  nothing  interesting  to 
record  and  were  soon  in  New  Hampshire. 
At  this  point,  the  scenery  began  to  strut 
its  stuff.  The  clouds  drifted  about  low, 
and  everything  at  reasonable  distances 
was  a  study  in  the  shades  of  blue  and 
gray.  Without  warning,  the  quartette 
burst  out  with  a  popular  song  with  great 
gusto,  and  having  thus  exploded  our 
excess  energy,  we  continued  on  in  silence. 

This  didn't  last  long,  however,  for  we 
chanced  upon  a  touring  car  bedecked  with 
young  maidens.  We  broke  forth  with  en- 
thusiastic cheers,  much  to  the  amusement 
of  the  aforesaid  girls.  This  incident  raised 
our  drooping  spirits,  and  we  continued  on 
with  everyone  singing. 

We  encountered  a  huge  truck  which 
was  smeared  all  over  the  landscape;  the 
bulk  of  same  was  piled  unceremoniously 
at  the  base  of  a  careening  telegraph  pole. 
The  truck  had  evidently  failed  to  round 
a  curve  which  had  the  shape  of  a  pretzel. 
And  the  results  thereof! 

For  lack  of  time  to  prepare  elaborate 
meals,  our  menu  was  quite  simple,  usually 
consisting  of  spaghetti  and  beans,  but  we 
varied  every  now  and  then  and  had  beans 
and  spaghetti. 

We  secured  over-night  cabins  at  Twin 
Mountains,  after  having  some  difficulty 
because  of  the  many  tourists  on  the  road. 
We  stayed  at  our  camp  until  Monday 
morning.  In  the  meantime  we  attended 
a  dance  on  Saturday  night.  On  Sunday 
we  visited  all  points  of  interest  within  a 
reasonable  distance. 

We  started  back  at  four  A.  M.  on  Mon- 
day, and  the  return  trip  was  filled  with 
interesting  events,  one  of  which  was  run- 
ning out  of  gas.  It  was  quite  early,  and 
no  gas  stations  were  open,  and  our  supply 
of  the  precious  liquid  was  exceedingly 
low.  One  of  the  fellows  suggested  that 
we  drive  into  each  station  and  empty  the 
hose  into  a  cup  and  then  pour  the  gas  into 
the  tank.  We  followed  out  this  idea  and 
succeeded  in  acquiring  about  a  quarter  of 
a  cup  at  each  filling  station.  As  there 
were  numerous  places  at  which  gas  was 
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vended  we  managed  to  keep  going  until 
we  came  to  one  that  was  open.  We  filled 
the  tank  and  proceeded  homewards  where 
we  arrived  at  one  P.  M.,  everyone  sorry 
that  our  jaunt  was  over. 

THE  SONG 

Florence  Cushing,  F.'30 

Some  may  sing  of  senoritas, 
Some  of  knights  and  barons  bold. 
Some  of  romance,  some  of  joy. 
And  seme  of  days  of  old. 
And  some  may  sing  of  glories, 
Some  of  war  and  strife 
But  all  must  sing  the  song 
That's  called  the  "song  of  life." 
We  must  cpmpose  our  own  songs 
While  we  are  here  on  earth: 
Oh  what  will  be  their  beauty, 
And  what  will  be  their  worth? 
Will  they  be  rich  and  lovely? 
Will  their  notes  ring  true  and  strong? 
'Tis  our  acts,  as  notes,  decide  this, 
For  they  make  up  the  song! 

TRIBULATIONS  OF  A  YOUNG 

POET  WRITING  HIS  FIRST 

SONNET 

Kenneth  N.  Ayres,  F.'30 

To  write  a  sonnet.  Yes.  I  must  make 
a  sonnet,  not  a  jingle  or  a  simple  rhyme! 
A  sonnet.  Let's  see.  Sonnet-son-net-ss- 
fourteen  lines:  two  quatrains  and  a  sestet. 
An  emotional  stimulus  in  the  opening 
lines  to  be  brought  to  a  climax  in  the  first 
eight.  Say!  how  can  I  say  all  that's  neces- 
sary in  that  sestet:  Six  lines  of  iambic 
pentameter.1  That's  only  five  accented 
syllables.  Well,  here  goes.  On  what  shall 
I  write.  Emotional  stimulus.  Oh  yes! 
Emotional!  A  girl.  Say,  wait  a  minute, 
now.  Don't  go  off  at  a  tangent  and  think 
about  a  girl.  She's  slim  and  straight  and 
she  "has  golden  hair  and  eyes  so  blue 
and  heart  so  true."  — Hold  it.  That's 
someone  else's  poem.  Sophomore  she  is. 
There's  an  idea!  Forget  the  girl  and  write 
a  poem  about  the  "Sophomore."  What 
could  be  more  simple:  But  that's  too 
common  to  write  a  sonnet  about.  I  don't 
mean  too  common,  but  everybody  writes 
poems  on  the  Sophomore.     Why  not  be 


original  ?  Write  about  the  Senior.  Well ! 
Here  goes. 

Behold  the  Senior  as  he  stands  upon 
— What.     No  good.     Try  again. 

And  so  on,  far  into  the  night,  until  at 
last  from  out  the  heap  of  papers,  words, 
and  curses  comes  a  Poem!  Poem,  you 
say:  Well,  anyway,  the  form  is  there  and 
it's  a  sonnet. 

HERE  IT  IS 

TO  THE  HIGH  SCHOOL 
GRADUATE 

See — here  a  youth — and  now  he  stands  upon 
The  hillock  o'er  his  greatest  venture-yet 
He  feels  he's  ready  for  the  leap.    He's  set — 
Stands  straight — and  thinks  he  sees  what's  to  be 

done. 
What  fields,  unconquered,  must  by  him  be  won, 
But  at  his  feet  are  laid  the  temporal  things! 
He's  blinded  and  he  spreads  his  untried  wings. 
He  falls  'mid  shattered  hopes — the  dreams  all 

gone! 
0  may  each  failure  teach  him  where  he's  wrong; 
For  when  he's  down,  his  youth  renewrs  the  fight, 
And  when  he  stands,  he'll  be  a  bit  more  strong 
Because  he's  had  to  work  to  stand  upright. 
And  if  each  fall  a  vict'ry  shall  have  won 
The  flame  of  life  shall  bear  him  up  and  on. 

EDISON 

Merriell  Kimball,  F.'30 

Until  he  gave  your  world  a  wondrous  light, 

Your  work  was  hard;  your  eyes  grew  dim; 

You  wished  the  day  to  last;  you  feared  the  night; 

The  days  seemed  shorter  than  had  ever  been; 

The  nights  that  lasted  0  so  very  long, 

Your  homes  soon  filled  with  smoke  from  oily  lamps. 

So  sleep  was  sought  until  a  bright  new  morn 

Came  creeping  through  to  cut  the  inky  mist, 

But  now,  O  joy,  the  night  is  never  thought 

As  hind'ring  any  wrork  we'd  like  to  do. 

It's  like  the  day.  at  least  as  bright,  and  not 

That  mist,  that  darkness,  to  go  stumbling  through; 

And  one  man  gave  this  light  to  all  of  you; 

He  made  your  grand  sires  dearest  dream  come  true. 

CONCERNING  THE  FISH  IN 
WINDY  RIVER 

Charles  Baker,  J. '30 

It  was  Fathers'  Night  at  the  Fish  Tale 
Club,  and  all  the  fellows  had  brought 
their  dads.  Each  father  had  been 
all  primed  to  do  himself  proud  in  the  mat- 
ter of  true(:)  stories,  for  there  was  a 
pri'/.e  to  be  given  for  the  best  yarn  by  a 
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non-member.  Of  course,  none  of  the 
dads  would  have  stood  a  chance  in  open 
competition  with  Freckles,  or  Tubby,  or 
Slim,  or  even  yours  truly,  The  Highly 
Exalted  Transcriber  of  Passing  Events, 
let  alone  with  white  bearded  old  Uncle 
Zed.  Incidently,  it  might  be  well  to  ex- 
plain that  the  Old  Scout  is  really  no  one's 
uncle;  he  is  merely  the  mentor  of  the  Fish 
Tale  Club,  who  claims  to  be  an  old 
Indian  fighter  and  the  best  liar  in  Quincy. 

Well,  as  I  was  saying,  there  was  a  prize, 
and  Mr.  Greenly,  Freckles'  dad,  took  it 
with  a  whopper  about  a  five-foot  pickerel 
that  he  once  caught  with  a  minnow  catch- 
ing rig.  (Personally,  I  detected  Freckles' 
technique  in  several  places.) 

The  prize,  which  was  a  beautifully  en- 
graved and  framed  Liar's  License,  was 
presented,  and  congratulations  were  in 
order,  when  Uncle  Zed  spoke  for  the 
first  time  in  the  evening. 

"Huh,"  he  grumbled  into  his  beard, 
"Yuh  don't  call  that  fishin',  do  yuh?" 

"Perhaps  you've  seen  better?"  chal- 
lenged Mr.  Greenly,  a  trifle  belligerently 
it  is  to  be  feared. 

"Shore  Eve  seen  better.  Back  on  Windy 
River,  where  my  old  pal  Windy  River 
Mason  come  from,  we  had  better  fishin'." 

"Many  big  fish?"  Slim  knew  just  what 
to  say  and  when  to  say  it. 

"Why  say,  we  hadda  erect  fences  tuh 
keep  thuh  cattle  from  the  river,  or  the 
fish  woulda  depopulated  the  ranch!  An' 
then  we  hadda  keep  a  fella  ridin'  line 
alia  time,  tuh  puhvent  the  fish  from 
breakin'  through  thuh  fence  tuh  get  thuh 
cattle!"  Mr.  Greenly  looked  uneasily  at 
his  prize,  while  Slim  again  opportunely 
encouraged  the  story. 

"Gee,  Uncle  Zed,  there  must  have  been 
swell  fishin'!" 

"So  there  was,  kid,  so  there  was.  But 
we  couldn't  use  hooks.  They  was  too 
fierce  fer  that.  An'  we  used  rattlesnakes 
instead  o'  worms.  Two  of  us  tied  a  rattler 
to  a  stake  on  the  river  bank,  an'  hide  in 
the  bushes.    When  a  fish  jumped  fer  thuh 


sarpent,  one  of  us  'ard  lasso  him  in  mid- 
air, while  the  other  fired  a  high-powered 
rifle  into  the  finny  tail  onto  the  rope  an' 
drag  him  into  thuh  brush,  after  which 
he  was  loaded  onto  a  hoss  an'  took  home." 

"Huh,  were  you  satisfied  with  a  single 
fish?"  weakly  sneered  Mr.  Greenly,  his 
hands  clasped  protectively  over  his  prize. 

"One  was  enough,  usually,"  returned 
the  Old  Scout,  "made  enough  chowder  to 
feed  us  fifteen  ranch  hands  fer  two  days." 

"O'  course,"  he  added,  "If  yuh  had  a 
big  waggin  er  a  truck,  yuh  c'urd  wait  an' 
get  as  many  as  many  as  three,  four!" 

THE  ART  OF  BEING  LAZY 

Laurence  Hill,  F.'30 

First  we  must  begin  with  a  definition  of 
laziness;  but  even  before  that  we  must 
take  the  different  types  of  laziness, 
namely,  mental  and  physical.  Of  these, 
the  most  desirable  is  physical  laziness; 
that  being  the  most  common  state  of  the 
disease.  It  is  that  delightful  sensation 
that  you  have  something  to  do  and  you're 
not  going  to  do  it,  or  the  more  delightful 
feeling  that  you  have  nothing  to  do,  and 
you're  going  to  do  just  that. 

Mental  laziness  is  very  undesirable  in 
any  form,  since  it  affects  a  brain  that 
might  be  good  if  it  would  work.  Luckily, 
this  form  can  be  thrown  off  by  doing  a 
lot  of  work  at  which  you  can't  be  lazy. 

Laziness  affects  all  people,  more  or  less, 
but  it  is  predominant  in  certain  types.  The 
most  common  is  that  of  the  person  who 
is  a  little  stronger  than  the  average.  In 
this  division,  boys  are  more  affected  than 
men.  Mental  laziness  is  not  so  particular; 
it  will  attack  any  person,  male  or  female, 
young  or  old,  weak  or  strong;  it  does  not 
discriminate.  And  now,  gentle  readers, 
let  me  warn  you,  if  you  ever  feel  mental 
laziness  coming  on,  drop  in  on  the  Latin, 
Geometry,  and  all  the  other  teachers  and 
collect  enough  home  work  so  that  you 
won't  have  any  time  to  be  lazy. 
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The  reasons  for  laziness  are  many  and 
various.  The  most  predominant  are  en- 
vironment and  nature  of  the  victims. 
Environment  is  by  far  the  most  import- 
ant. Persons  who  are  brought  up  in  a 
home  where  they  have  any  time  to  be 
lazy  or  will  be  just  as  sure  as  you  will 
flunk  Latin,  if  you  stay  out  too  late. 
Moral:  Don't  flunk  Latin.  The  nature 
cf  people  is  of  secondary  importance  be- 
cause most  people  are  born  lazy  and  will 
be  just  as  soon  as  they  get  the  slightest 
excuse  for  a  chance. 

For  those  who  want  to  be  lazy,  here  are 
a  few  formulas  which  will  make  you  an 
artist  at  the  profession:  If  there  is  work 
to  be  dene  around  the  house,  lie  down 
near  it  and  look  at  it  disgustedly  until  you 
fall  asleep.  If  it  is  an  office,  the  best 
formula  is  to  wait  till  you're  sure  the  boss 
has  gone  out  for  lunch;  then  lean  back  in 
the  chair  and  place  your  feet  on  the  desk 
and  talk  languidly  to  the  person  next  to 
you.  After  a  while,  provoke  an  argument 
with  him;  and  after  he  gets  wound  up 
gently,  fall  asleep  without  being  noticed. 
As  someone  will  wake  you  up  when  the 
boss  returns,  everything  will  be  all  right. 
If  it  is  in  school,  select  a  nice  quiet  study 
period  and,  after  the  teacher  has  told  you 
to  get  to  work  two  or  three  times,  get  a 
nice  big  book  for  a  pillow  and  dream  of 
vacation  and  recall  to  your  memories  en- 
joyable days  that  have  passed. 

Xow  my  parting  word  is  one  of  import- 
ance; never,  if  you  want  to  be  successful, 
try  to  be  lazy  in  any  other  time  than  in 
spring  and  summer,  and  never,  if  you 
value  your  reputation,  be  lazy  in  Septem- 
ber just  after  school  begins. 


There  are  numerous  advantages  of  be- 
ing lazy,  the  first  being  that  you  can 
think  up  the  most  beautiful  day  dreams 
until  awakened  rudely  by  various  voices 
or  noises.  Xext  come  the  physical  com- 
forts; now  don't  mistake  my  meanine, 
for  some  people,  believe  it  or  not,  actually 
find  comfort  in  working;  the  kind  of  com- 
fort I  mean  is  that  feeling  that  you  don't 
care  what  happens  to  the  rest  of  the  world 
as  long  as  you  are  not  disturbed.  It's  a 
great  life,  believe  me ! 

There  are  also  disadvantages  of  being 
lazy.  For  instance,  you  will  never  do 
anything  at  all  while  you  are  submerged 
in  the  languid  state.  Also  it  has  a  bad 
impression  as  other  people,  makes  them 
think  you  really  are  good-for-nothing, 
(maybe  they're  right,  you  never  can  tell.) 
It  is  always  best  to  be  lazy  when  everyone 
around  you  is  lazy  too;  then  there  are  no 
hard  feelings. 

Xow  laziness  is  not  always  the  same  in 
all  people;  as  in  most  diseases,  it  comes 
in  degrees.  In  physical  laziness,  being 
lazy  at  the  right  time  is  extremely  bad 
since  you  have  all  the  disadvantages  and 
day  dream  more.  Being  a  little  lazy  is 
preferable  to  not  being  lazy  at  all.  Men- 
tal laziness  is  not  desirable  in  any  form, 
and  is  obnoxious  in  the  extreme  degrees. 

The  effects  of  laziness  can  be  divided 
into  two  classes:  either  you  will  recover 
gradually  from  a  serious  case,  or  you  will 
get  worse  and  worse  until  you  are  abso- 
lutely no  good  and  never  will  be.  Luckily, 
specimen  of  the  latter  are  few  and  far 
between,  but  not  wholly  extinct  and  never 
will  be.  But  I'm  getting  lazy,  so  I'm  go- 
ing to  quit. 
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THE  MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

We  have  here  at  school  a  department 
which,  like  the  Athletic  Department 
strives  "for  the  honor  of  Quincy"  in 
competition  with  other  schools,  but  for 
which,  unlike  that  department,  we  do  not 
do  much  shouting.  This  is  the  Music 
Department.  Each  year  the  orchestra 
and  band  represent  us  in  a  contest  held 
between  various  other  high  schools  of 
the  State,  and  the  members  of  these  or- 
ganizations work  and  practice  with  as 
great  a  will  for  it  as  any  athletic  team. 
The  winning  of  a  prize  by  them,  also, 
means  as  much  to  the  school  as  the  win- 
ning of  a  football  or  basketball  champ- 
ionship. 

This  department  does  not  only  work 
for  us,  but  it  also  entertains  us.  Color  is 
added  to  many  of  our  gatherings  by  the 
singing  of  the  two  glee  clubs  and  the  play- 
ing of  the  orchestra  and  band.  The  musi- 
cal assembly,  we  believe,  is  one  of  the 
most  enjoyable  of  the  year.  Our  football 
games  in  the  Fall  are  enlivened  by  the 
band,  and  every  Spring  the  combined  glee 
clubs  and  orchestra  present  us  with  a 
most  excellent  operetta. 

To  be  sure,  it  would  not  be  practical  to 
hold  a  rally  for  this  department  to  show 
that  we  are  behind  it  as  we  do  for  our 
football  team,  but  we  can  make  known 
our  appreciation  in  other  ways.  We  can 
support  it  financially  which  is  always  a 
means  of  showing  approval.  We  can  buy 
tickets  ourselves  for  any  concert  it  may 
give  and  advertise  it  among  our  friends. 


In  the  case  of  the  Conclave,  since  we  con- 
not,  as  a  body,  encourage  the  band  and 
orchestra,  we  can  individually  show  our 
interest  in  their  work  and  congratulate 
them  on  any  success  they  may  have.  The 
music  department  is  certainly  a  most 
worth  while  organization,  and  we  should 
be  more  than  willing  to  support  it. 

J-  P- 

THE  FAXON  FIELD  TENNIS 
COURTS 

During  the  last  four  or  five  months  the 
Woodward  Avenue  end  of  Faxon  Field 
has  been  the  scene  of  much  life  and  ani- 
mation, because  of  the  five  new  tennis 
courts  which  were  recently  constructed 
there  through  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Henry 
N.  Faxon.  Though  the  public  to  whom 
these  courts  were  presented,  owes  much 
to  Mr.  Faxon,  Quincy  High  School  is 
particularly  grateful  to  him.  Before  the 
courts  were  constructed,  any  development 
of  the  game  of  tennis  in  the  school  was 
greatly  hampered  because  of  our  distance 
from  suitable  courts.  Now,  with  these 
across  the  street,  the  sport  has  increased 
immensely  in  popularity,  and  many  are 
taking  it  up  who  otherwise  would  be  un- 
able to.  Mr.  Faxon  not  only  made  these 
courts  possible  financially,  but  has  had  a 
great  personal  interest  both  in  their  con- 
struction and  in  the  matches  held  on  them 
afterwards.  Quincy  High  is  deeply  in- 
debted to  his  generosity  and  would  like 
to  express  its  appreciation  and  thanks  to 
him. 

J-  P. 
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CROWDED  QUARTERS 

Bang!  That's  what  happens  when  you 
put  too  much  gas  in  a  balloon.  Is  the 
same  thing  true  when  you  put  too  many 
pupils  in  Quincy  High?  Indeed,  it  isn't. 
It  was  built  to  accommodate  1500,  is 
actually  taking  care  of  1780,  and  yet  is 
far  from  exploding. 

Nevertheless,  conditions  are  crowded, 
and  we  are  working  under  some  difficulty. 
Last  year,  to  relieve  this,  afternoon  ses- 
sions were  introduced,  and  the  auditorium 
was  used  as  a  homeroom.  This  year, 
through  co-operation  with  Coddington 
School  administration,  space  has  been 
made  available  for  us  there,  thus  doing 
away  with   the   afternoon  session. 

Although  this  system  is  somewhat  of 
an  improvement  over  that  of  last  year,  it 
nevertheless  has  its  disadvantages,  both 
for  our  neighbors  and  ourselves.  For 
them,  passing  up  and  down  their  stairs 
is  bound  to  disturb  them  somewhat.  Foi 
ourselves,  the  provisions  made  for  us  are 
probably  not  as  pleasant  as  rooms  in  our 
own  building  would  be.  Then,  too,  un- 
fortunately, it  has  to  rain  and  sometimes 
snow  here  in  New  England  which  is  not 
so  pleasant  for  students  (especially  the 
young  ladies)  passing  between  the  two 
buildings. 

But  Quincy  High  is  equal  to  this;  in 
fact,  she  is  already  proving  that  she  is. 
The  office  has  received  no  complaints 
from  our  neighbors  because  of  broken 
stairways,  passing  is  going  on  with  little 
confusion,  and  occasional  wet  weather  has 
thus  far  been  cheerfully  braved  with  no 
grumbling. 

This  is  a  credit  to  Quincy  High.  Now 
keep  up  the  good  work  and  let  it  continue 
to  be  one.  Much  is  being  said  about 
co-operation  these  days;  show  that  you 
know  what  it  means,  and  how  it  can  be 


made  effective.  You  are  laboring  under 
difficulties,  to  be  sure,  but  what  are  they 
to  Quincy  High  students? 

J.  P. 

IT  WILL  COME! 

Quincy  High  School  is  seriously  handi- 
capped in  that  it  lacks  an  enclosed  athletic 
field  of  its  own.  Up  until  last  year  games 
were  held  at  Merrymount  Park  on  a  field 
open  to  the  public  where  payment  of  ex- 
penses depended  upon  the  generosity  of 
the  spectators.  At  present  we  are  using 
Fore  River  Field,  the  enclosed  athletic 
grounds  of  another  organization.  This 
is  at  least  a  mile  and  a  half  from  the  high 
school  and  affords  only  a  set  of  portable 
bleachers  which  seat  a  few  hundred  peo- 
ple. '  These  are  filled  to  the  overflowing 
at  every  game  by  Quincy  supporters  while 
our  visitors,  on  the  other  side  of  the  field, 
are  without  any  seating  accommodations 
whatsoever.  We  feel  that  an  enclosed 
field  owned  by  and  near  the  school  with 
adequate  seating  facilities  would  greatly 
increase  the  attendance  at  our  games 
which  is  needed  for  any  wider  develop- 
ment of  athletics  at  Quincy  High. 

The  erection  of  such  a  field  would  incur 
a  large  expenditure  of  money  which  the 
students  themselves  could  do  little  to 
meet.  The  public  would  be  obliged  to 
stand  most  of  it.  Quincy,  however,  is 
fast  becoming  a  large  city  and  if,  when 
the  call  comes,  all  its  citizens  would  cheer- 
fully support  their  high  school,  the  under- 
taking could  be  accomplished  with  but 
little  expense  to  each  individual.  We  here 
ask  you,  fathers  and  mothers  and  alumni 
of  Quincy  who  realize  our  need  for  en- 
closed field,  to  consider  the  possibilities 
of  erecting  one  and  to  help  gain  the  sup- 
port of  the  city  at  large  when  a  campaign 
is  actually  launched  for  one. 

J.  P- 
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Class  of  1900 

Carle  Hayward  is  a  professor  at 
M.  I.  T. 

Class  of  1913 

Elizabeth  Avery  is  taking  a  bookkeep- 
ing course  at  Burdett  College. 

Mildred  Harrison  is  a  graduate  of 
Wellesley  College  and  has  done  graduate 
work  at  the  George  Washington  Univer- 
sity, Washington,  D.  C.  For  the  last 
five  years  she  has  been  the  dean  of  girls 
in  the  Watertown  High  School,  and  now 
is  the  dean  of  girls  in  our  own  Q.  H.  S. 

Edwin  Carlson  is  with  Laing  Brothers 
of  Braintree. 

Class  of  1917 

James  Le  Cain  is  now  the  instructor  of 
boys'  physical  training  at  Q.  H.  S. 

Class  of  1918 

Margaret  Fitzgerald  is  studying  the 
combined  business  and  shorthand  course 
at  Burdett  College. 

Blanche  Morris  is  married  to  Russell 
Fratus  of  Atlantic. 

Sumner  Robinson  has  a  position  in 
Chicago  with  Hartford,  Bigelow,  Carpi 
&  Co. 

Class  of  1921 
Helen  E.  White  spent  her  vacation  in 
the  West  Indies. 

Class  of  February,   1923 
Muriel  Goudy,  after  graduating  from 
Boston  University,  is  teaching  English  at 
Quincy  Senior  High  School. 

Class  of  June,   1923 

Martha  Tinkham,  after  graduating 
from  Smith  College,  is  teaching  History 
at  Quincy  Senior  High  School. 


Class  of  February,   1924 
John  Young  is  at  Boston  College. 
Class  of  June,   1925 

Arthur  Deane,  a  graduate  of  Boston 
College  J. '29  is  now  studying  to  be  a 
doctor. 

James  Lane  and  Richard  St.  Clair  have 
graduated  from  Northeastern  University. 

Jack  R.  Ainsleigh  is  working  in  the 
office  of  L.  G.  Whittemore,  Inc.,  Victory 
Plant. 

Serena  Randell  goes  to  the  Chandler 
Secretarial  School. 

T.  Carlton  Faulds,  a  graduate  of  North- 
eastern J.'29,  is  now  with  T.  A.  Faulds 
Company,  State  Street,  Boston. 

Class  of  February,  1926 

Eleanor  Duley  is  on  the  dean's  list  at 
Wheaton  College. 

Anne  Sternberg  is  at  Bridgewater 
Normal. 

Howard  Rogers  is  working  for  the  city. 

Robert  Anderson,  Arvo  Nelson,  and 
Jacob  Applebaum  have  graduated  from 
Northeastern  University. 

Class  of  June,   1926 

Bryant  Minot  is  an  assistant  super- 
visor of  music  in  a  Junior  High  School  at 
New  Rochelle,  N.  Y.  He  also  teaches  in 
the  Conservatory  of  Music  there. 

Class  of  February,   1927 

Robert  H.  Kennedy  is  taking  the  ad- 
ministrative secretarial  course  at  Burdett 
College. 

Marion  MacBurnie  is  working  for  the 
General  Motors  Co.,  Boston. 

Grace  Keisweter  is  a  secretary  to  the 
Vice-president  of  the  Quincy  Trust  Com- 
pany. 
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Elizabeth  Mitchell  is  working  in  the 
office  of  the  Washington  Street  Garage, 
Quincy. 

Mary  Griffin  and  Marie  Kane  are  work- 
ing for  Oliver  Ditson  Company. 

Helen  White  works  for  Esterbrook  and 
Company. 

Sadie  Hughes  is  married  to  Jack  Free- 
man, and  is  living  in  Milwaukee. 

Evelyn  Warmington  is  working  for  the 
John  Hancock  Life  Insurance  Company. 

Class  of  June,  1927 

Edna  L.  Karlberg  is  studying  at  Bur- 
den College. 

Isabel  Cossaboom  won  a  scholarship 
for  excellency  in  French  at  Wheaton  Col- 
lege which  entitled  her  to  a  year's  study 
in  France.  She  studied  at  the  University 
of  Nancy,  France  last  summer  which  pre- 
pared her  to  enter  Sorbonne  University  in 
Paris. 

Harry  Scott  is  a  junior  at  Northeastern 
University. 

Louise  Borelli  works  in  the  National 
Shawmut  Bank. 

Louise  Locke  has  been  promoted  to  the 
position  of  secretary  to  the  Dean  of  Stu- 
dents in  Northeastern  University. 

Donald  MacDonald  and  Edmund 
Carey  are  juniors  at  Boston  College. 

Richard  Baltzer  is  a  junior  at  M.  I.  T. 

Nelson  Cochrane  and  Paul  Reardon  are 
sophomores  at  Harvard. 

Miriam  Carr  and  Josephine  Wastcoat 
are  on  the  dean's  list  at  Wheaton  College. 

Class  of  February,   1928 

Lorna  MacBeth,  Clara  Drew,  Ethel 
Fleishman,  Ida  Schwartz,  Philip  Fabrizio, 
and  Eva  Castleman  are  attending  Bur- 
den College. 

Stanley  McLeod  is  working  his  way 
through  Bates  College. 

Katherine  Gerrior  and  Mae  Falconer 
are  attendine  the  Leslie  School  for  Girls, 
Boston. 

Donald  Shaftoe  is  manager  of  John- 
son's Tea  Room. 

Arthur  O'Brien  is  registered  at  Boston 
College. 


Class  of  June,  1928 

Estelle  Calabra,  Theresa  Gacicia,  Flor- 
ence Tatro,  Mary  Balantine,  Anna 
Hagopian,  Helen  Flaherty,  Carol  Resell, 
Marie  Riskee,  Elizabeth  Sayles,  Geral- 
dine  Falvery,  Esther  Morrison,  and  Mary 
Katean  are  all  attending  Burden  College. 

Winifred  Turner  attends  Simmons  Col- 
lege. 

Ruth  H.  Cushman,  Elizabeth  Lawrence, 
and  Hilda  Heikkela  are  freshmen  at 
Bridgewater  Normal  School. 

Elizabeth  Brown  goes  to  Posse  Nissen. 

Stanley  Bennett  attends  Wentworth 
College. 

Charles  Grocott,  Franklin  Greene, 
James  E.  Sumner,  and  Charles  Herbert 
are  at  Thayer  Academy. 

Alton  Eck  is  going  to  Northeastern 
University. 

Allan  Rattray  is  working  in  the  Quincy" 
Trust  Co. 

Cora  Spooner  is  a  stenographer  in  the 
office  of  the  Monroe  Store,  Quincy. 

Jeanette  Pendleton  works  in  the  Clear- 
Weave  Hosiery  Shop,  Quincy. 

Thomas  Pendergast  is  working  for  the 
Eastern  Massachusetts  Railroad. 

Mildred  Hadlam  works  for  the  John 
Hancock  Life  Insurance  Company. 

Elsie  McAskill  is  working;  for  Der- 
ringer,  the  florist. 

\  irginia  Churchill  is  the  bookkeeper 
and  manager  of  the  Earle  M.  Churchill, 
Stationery  Business,  Boston. 

Irja  Wuori  is  the  switchboard  operator 
for  Spedman  Products  Co.,  Braintree. 
She  attends  Bryant  and  Stratton  School 
evenings. 

Elinore  Murray  goes  to  Simmons  Col- 
lege. 

Clementine  Edward  is  married  to  Fran- 
cis Walsh  (F.'29). 

Helen  Wilander  and  Aili  Alto  are  in 
training  at  the  Quincy  Hospital. 

Helen  Barnaby  is  working  in  the  Office 
of  Grossman  Coal  Company. 

Jeanne  Balfour  is  married  to  Loring 
Towne. 
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Class  of  February,   1929 

Jennie  Odom  attends  the  Chandler 
Secretarial  School. 

Mary  Wardley  has  entered  the  Massa- 
chusetts School  of  Art  in  Boston. 

Thomas  Cook  successfully  passed  his 
examinations  and  is  a  freshman  at  Boston 
College. 

Hazel  Ramsay  is  registered  at  the 
Framingham  Normal  School. 

Anna  Franks  is  training  to  be  a  nurse 
at  Quincy  Hospital. 

Louise  McLaughlin  attends  the  Salem 
Normal   School. 

Ena  Fredette  and  Beatrice  V.  Fitts 
have  entered  Bridgewater  Normal  School. 

Thora  Block  has  entered  Forsyth  Den- 
tal School. 

Elmira  Reed  works  for  the  John  Han- 
cock Life  Insurance  Company. 

Leighton  Rogers  is  working  for  the 
Liberty  Mutual. 

Frances  Raymond  is  attending-  Sim- 
mons College. 

Helen  Malcomb  is  at  Oberlin  College, 
Ohio. 

Class  of  June,  1929 

Warren  Freeman  goes  to  the  Boston 
University  School  of  Music. 

Ernestine  Richardson  and  Gertrude 
Shea  are  training  to  be  nurses  at  Quincy 
Hospital. 

Christine  Purpura  works  in  the  office 
of  Seward  T.  Jarvis  Co. 

Catherine  Cochrane  is  taking  a  post 
graduate  course  at  Q.  H.  S. 

Barbara  Morrison  has  moved  to  Cali- 
fornia and  is  attending  the  University  of 
Lower  California. 

Irene  Hicks  is  a  freshman  at  Colby 
College  for  Girls,  New  London,  N.  H. 

Emilie  Marchand  attends  Regis  Col- 
lege, Weston,  Mass. 

Gunhild  Anderson,  Elsie  Hanlon,  Bar- 
bara Oldham,  Ina  Jacobson,  Evangeline 
Valley,  and  Charlotte  Ray  attend  the 
Chandler  Secretarial  School. 

Florence  McNamara  is  training  at  the 
Homeopathic  Hospital,  Boston. 

Grace  Garland  is  taking  a  post  grad- 
uate course  at  Q.  H.  S.  in  preparation  for 
Forsvth  Dental  School. 


Edla  Carlson  is  taking  a  four  months" 
course  at  Simmons  College  in  preparation 
for  training  at  the  Deaconess  Hospital, 
Boston. 

Barbara  Baltzer  is  a  freshman  at  Sim- 
mons College. 

John  Hipson  is  assistant  manager  of 
Johnson's  Tea  Room  in  Quincy.  He  at- 
tends Boston  University  evenings. 

Helen  Ordway  and  Valrie  Shea  attend 
Posse  Nissen. 

Arvilla  Harden  is  registered  at  Sar- 
gent's School  of  Physical  Education, 
Cambridge. 

Lincoln  Ryder,  George  Bentley,  and 
Gustav  Liljgren  are  freshmen  at  M.  I.  T. 

Richard  Turner  attends  Williston 
Academy. 

Harry  Beede,  Harold  Boyd,  and  Fred 
Pimental  are  studying  at  Northeastern. 

John  Carey  and  Douglas  MacDonald 
are  registered  at  Boston  College. 

Gordon  Carr  has  entered  the  Univer- 
sity of  Maine. 

Elizabeth  Evans,  Grace  Absalom,  and 
Miriam  E.  Nisula  are  freshmen  at  Bridge- 
water  Normal  School. 

Carmel  Reiley  is  in  training  at  St. 
Elizabeth's  Hospital,  Brighton. 

Charlotte  Myatt  works  in  the  office  of 
the  Lincoln  store,  Quincy. 

Maurice  Hughes  works  in  the  Quincy 
Savings  Bank. 

Thomas  Pine  is  manager  of  Hood's 
Creamery  in  Wollaston. 

Richard  Pine,  William  Ford,  Robert 
Newman,  and  Rosina  Burnell  are  attend- 
ing Boston  University. 

Lewis  Doten  is  married  to  Hilda  Blake 
(F.'29). 

Donald  Foss  is  employed  by  William 
Filene's  Sons  Co. 

Clifford  O'Connell  is  working  in  the 
Western  Electric  Co.,  Boston. 

Mildred  Tinney,  Ruth  Stephenson, 
Helen  Bostrom,  Hazel  Collins,  and 
Phyllis  Countway  attend  Bryant  and 
Stratton  Business  School. 

Mary  Horn,  Laura  Bailey,  and  Fanny 
Stenborg  go  to  Burdett  College. 

Ruth  Mattson  and  Lillian  Dahlby  are 
working  for  the  John  Hancock  Life  In- 
surance Co. 
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ASSEMBLIES 

October  8— Mr.  William  Whiting,  Su- 
pervisor of  Physical  Education,  spoke  to 
the  student  body  regarding  Fall  athletics. 
He  pleaded  for  the  support  of  the  teams, 
and  announced  that  bleachers  had  been 
erected  for  the  football  season  at  Fore 
River  Field. 

October  11 — All  students  in  U.  S.  His- 
tory asembled  the  fifth  period  to  honor 
the  one  hundred  and  fiftieth  anniversary 
of  the  death  of  General  Casimir  Pulaski, 
the  Polish  patriot,  who  fought  valiantly 
in  the  American  Revolution.  Nathan 
Kuperman  spoke  on  his  life,  Ethel  John- 
son, accompanied  by  Barbara  Goward  at 
the  piano,  sang  the  Polish  National  An- 
them, and  John  Walsh  read  the  Hymn  of 
the  Moravian  Nuns    of  Bethlehem. 

October  21 — The  school  was  fortunate 
in  hearing  Air.  Cabot,  manager  of  the 
Quincy  Electric  Light  and  Power  Co., 
who  spoke  at  the  assembly  conducted  for 
the  observance  of  the  fiftieth  anniversary 
of  the  incandescent  lamp.  The  services 
of  Mr.  Cabot  were  procured  by  Mr. 
Joseph  Thomas,  head  of  the  Science  De- 
partment. Very  interestingly  the  speaker 
related  the  history  of  light  from  the  an- 
cient to  the  present  times.  Following 
this,  Mr.  Cabot  briefly  outlined  the  main 
factors  of  the  life  of  Thomas  A.  Edison, 
inventor  of  the  incandescent  lamp,  add- 
ing several  interesting  and  amusing  anec- 
dotes. 

October  23 — The  Music  Department 
furnished  the  school  with  a  splendid  pro- 


gram which  drew  tremendous  applause 
from  the  audience.  The  surprise  came 
when  it  was  announced  that  Mr.  Walter 
Smith,  famous  trumpeter,  would  play  a 
solo,  also  a  duet  with  his  son,  Walter, 
and  then  a  trio  with  his  sons,  Walter  and 
Stewart. 

The  program  included: 

Adagio  Pathetique  School  Orchestra 

Old  Uncle  A'loon  Boys'  Glee  Club 

Heav'n,  Heav'n  Boys'  Glee  Club 

The  Volunteer  Trumpet  Solo 

Mr.  Walter  Smith 

Oh.  Promise  Me  Trumpet  Solo 

Mr.  Walter  Smith 

Pirate  Dreams  Girls'  Glee  Club 

Sweet.  Sweet  Lady  Girls'  Glee  Club 

Two  Friends  Trumpet  Duet 

Mr.  Walter  Smith,  Walter  Smith,  Jr. 

Three  Solitaires  Trumpet  Trio 

,  Mr.  Walter  Smith,  Walter  Smith.  Jr., 
Stewart  Smith 

Ole  South  School  Orchestra 

The  program  was  concluded  by  com- 
munity singing  led  by  Miss  Maude 
Howes,  accompanied  bv  Miss  Margaret 
Tuthill. 


THALIA  CLUB 

The  first  meeting  of  the  Thalia  Club 
was  held  September  30  to  vote  upon  new 
members.  Those  elected  from  the  June 
'31  class  were  as  follows:  Elizabeth  Cor- 
nish, Elizabeth  Austin,  Gertrude  Queenan, 
Eleanor  Rappaport,  Barbara  Somers, 
Florence  Harney,  Dorothy  Anderson, 
Alice  Savage,  and  Anna  Steele.  Hazel 
Berry  was  elected  to  fill  a  vacancy  in  the 
June  ;30  Class. 

Initiation  of  the  new  members  was  held 
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in  the  gymnasium  on  Friday,  October  4, 
under  the  direction  of  Helen  Evans,  as- 
sisted by  Alice  Guilmatin,  Kathleen 
Hofferty,  Mary  de  Bartolomeo. 

On  Monday,  October  14,  Helen  Evans 
was  elected  vice-president,  and  Ruth 
Koss,  secretary  to  fill  the  vacancies  caused 
by  the  June  graduation.  Hilja  Malm- 
strom  was  elected  to  fill  a  second  vacancy 
in  the  June  '30  Class. 


THE  BIG  SISTER  CLUB 

The  Big  Sister  Club,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  its  president,  Abigail  Norris,  and 
advisor,  Miss  Harrison,  has  been  espe- 
cially active  this  term.  It  has  extended 
its  ever  ready  welcome  to  the  Sopho- 
mores, and  gave  them  a  "mixer  party"  on 
October  3rd.  All  enjoyed  the  musical 
program,  refreshments,  and  dancing  in 
the  gym. 

The  girls  have  been  selling  blue  fea- 
thers with  white  Q's  on  them  at  the  foot- 
ball games.  The  proceeds  are  to  be  used 
for  the  Christmas  party,  given  every 
year  for  the  poor  children  of  Quincy. 

The  semi-annual  installation  of  officers 
was  held  in  the  library  on  Friday, 
November  2nd.  The  program  was  made 
especially  interesting  by  a  talk  on  Eng- 
land given  by  Miss  Sally  Dawes,  who 
received  a  lovely  bouquet. 

Vocal  solos  were  given  by  Beatrice 
Irwin,  accompanied  by  Barbara  Goward. 
The  past  president  of  the  club,  Edith 
Hayden,  was  presented  with  a  boquet  of 
roses  in  appreciation  of  the  fine  work  she 
has  done. 

Those  installed  were: 

President — Abigail  Norris 
Vice  President — Dorothy  Thomas 
Treasurer — Doris  Greene 
Secretary — Virginia  Fair 
Decorating  Committee — Grace  Luce 
Refreshments — Hilda  Johanson 
Sick  Girls — Muriel  Hanna 
New  Girls — Edith  Donde 

Executive 

Dorothy  Barr  Beatrice  Irwin 

Barbara  Goward  Anita  Carrera 

Edith  Hayden  Marie  McWeeney 

Dorothy  Allen 


DEBATING  SOCIETY 

The  first  regular  meeting  of  the  Debat- 
ing Society  was  held  Thursday  evening, 
October  10.  At  that  time,  a  question 
committee  and  a  nominating  committee 
were  elected.  Following  the  business,  the 
question,  Resolved:  "That  all  public  utili- 
ties should  be  owned  by  the  municipalities 
where  they  are  located,"  was  debated. 
The  negative  side,  upheld  by  John  Walsh, 
captain  and  rebuttalist,  Wendell  May, 
and  Burton  Whitman,  was  awarded  the 
decision.  The  affirmative  was  supported 
by  John  Pinkham,  captain,  Alph  Peter- 
son, rebuttalist,  and  Donald  Fairfield. 
Air.  Felix  Cutler,  David  Meaney,  and 
John  Wastcoat  were  the  judges,  and 
Theodore  Darrah  was  timekeeper.  Fol- 
lowing the  debate,  refreshments  were 
served  in  the  cafeteria. 

On  November  7,  a  debate  was  held  on 
the  important  question,  Resolved:  "That 
conditions  in  the  cafeteria  are  socially 
beneficial  to  the  students  of  Quincy  High 
School."  The  negative  side  was  com- 
posed of  Charles  Baker,  captain,  and 
David  Meaney;  Roy  Leander,  captain, 
and  John  Wastcoat  upheld  the  affirma- 
tive. After  the  debate,  the  following  new 
members  were  initiated  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Wendell  May,  Alph  Peterson,  and 
David  Meaney:  Donald  Bell,  Theodore 
Darrah,  John  Franklin,  Louis  Guthrie, 
Lewis  Santacross,  Harold  Slate,  Burton 
Whitman,  and  Linwood  Young. 

ENGLISH  CLUB 

The  reorganized  English  Club  held  its 
first  meeting  of  the  year  on  Tuesday, 
October  22,  when  May  McGrath,  Lillian 
Lindquist,  and  Hazel  Berry  were  ap- 
pointed to  the  nominating  committee,  and 
the  entertainment  committee,  consisting  of 
Florence  Cushing,  Muriel  Castleman, 
and  Edith  Hayden,  was   elected. 

NEWSWRITERS'  CLUB 

This  new  club  was  formed  of  the  staff 
who  contribute  to  the  school  column  in 
the  Quincy  Patriot  Ledger  each  Tuesday. 


22 


THE  GOLDEN-ROD 


Approximately  25  met  on  October  3  to 
organize,  and  at  that  time  Elizabeth  Dun- 
lavy  was  elected  president,  and  Hugh 
Hunter,  secretary.  They  plan  to  meet  the 
first  Wednesday  of  each  month,  when  a 
representative  from  some  newspaper  will 
address  them.  Already  the  group  has 
visited  the  office  of  the  Patriot  Ledger, 
and  plans  to  see  the  printing  plant  of  the 
Boston  Transcript  in  the  future. 

This  year  the  staff  has  inaugurated  sev- 
eral interesting  features  in  their  column 
such  as  publishing  letters  from  alumni, 
who  are  now  attending  college,  interviews 
with  captains  of  the  various  teams,  a 
description  of  some  person  in  the  school 
followed  by  the  question,  "Who  is  she 
(or  he) :"  with  the  answer  appearing  the 
following  week,  and  "Junior  Talks." 

Editor  Hugh  Hunter 

Facility  _ Martha  Schwartz 

Senior  Class  .„ _ Evelyn  Goodman 

Junior  Class  _ Mary  di  Bartolomeo 

Sophomore   Class _ ...Jane  Ferris 

Art  _ Irene  Wuori 

Curriculii  m    _ _ _ _ ..Betty  Colby 

Soda'  Activities  _ Florence  Cushing 

Clubs  ._ _ Elizabeth  Dunlavy 

College  Letter  _ _. Edith  Hayden 

Sports Irene  Weise,  Izadore  Zack.  Chester  Young 

Assemblies  ...lone  Wells 


CHEMISTRY  CLUB 

Under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Joseph 
Thomas  this  new  club  was  organized  on 
October  18.  The  members  decided  to 
meet  each  Friday  afternoon,  when  experi- 
ments are  to  be  conducted  either  by  Mr. 
Thomas  or  by  a  student.  A  committee 
consisting  of  Robert  Putnam,  Joseph 
Ford,  and  Robert  von  Riegers  submitted 
a  constitution  which  was  unanimously 
adopted. 

HERE  AND  THERE 

New  courses  for  this  year  are  Problems 
of  Democracy,  Office  Practice,  and  Busi- 
ness Practice  and  Management. 

The  enrollment  for  this  vear  totals  1780 


students.  Due  to  overcrowded  conditions, 
classes  are  held  in  the  Coddington  School, 
instead  of  the  afternoon  sessions  as  car- 
ried on  last  year. 

During  the  last  weeks  of  September  the 
various  classes  assembled  in  the  auditor- 
ium to  take  steps  toward  nominating  can- 
didates for  the  Student  Advisory  Council. 

On  September  30  the  senior  classes  met 
to  discuss  the  plan  for  senior  dramatics. 
Mr.  Franklin  Mitchell  addressed  the 
group  and  very  forcibly  presented  his 
plans  to  them. 

The  large  number  of  football  rooters  at 
the  out-of-town  games  was  .due  largely 
to  the  efforts  of  Irene  Weise  and  her  home 
room  agents  who  secured  buses  to  attend 
the  games. 

A  prize  of  five  dollars  has  been  offered 
to  the  student  who  submits  the  best  school 
song  complete  with  words  and  music. 

On  October  17  Miss  Vera  Call  con- 
ducted a  group  of  19  students  to 
"Winter's  Tale"  given  at  the  Repertory 
theatre  in  Boston.  The  following  week 
a  party  of  11  was  accompanied  by  Miss 
Agnes  Raycroft  to  "Julius  Caesar." 

The  library  has  just  added  to  its  shelves 
a  very  fine  selection  of  books  on  Prob- 
lems of  Democracy. 

Mr.  Zelliot,  from  Harvard,  is  observ- 
ing and  studying  the  methods  of  the 
Quincy  High  School  Commercial  Depart- 
ment in  preparation  for  his  master's  de- 


gree. 


SENIOR  DRAMATICS 


The  Goose  Hangs  High  is  the  play 
selected  this  year  which  the  senior  classes 
will  produce  on  December  6.  Trials  were 
held  the  week  of  October  7  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  Franklin  Mitchell,  as- 
sisted by  Miss  Clara  Thompson,  Miss 
Ruth  Giles,  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Dawson. 
The  senior  dramatics  committee  is  com- 
posed of  four  members  from  each  of  the 
senior  classes,  Merriel  Kimball,  Ruth 
Koss,  Alph  Peterson,  and  John  Walsh 
from  February  '30  class,  Ethel  Johnson, 
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Dorothy  Fisher,  Allan  Folger,  and  Arthur 

Olinto  from  the  June  '30  class. 

The  cast  selected  is: 

Hugh  Ingals  Richard  Johnson 

Dagmar  Carroll  Mabelle  Hanson 

Bernard  Ingals  John  Pinkham 

Eunice  Ingals  Evelyn  Winship 

Noel  Derby  Arthur  Olinto 

Rhoda  Emily  Dixon 

Julia   Murdoch  Catherine  Phillips 

Mrs.  Bradley  Ethel  Johnson 

Lois  Ingals  Jeanette  Miller 

Bradley  Ingals  Walter  Smith 

Leo  Day  John  Wastcoat 

Ronald    Murdoch   George   Hollinshead 

HALLOWE'EN  DANCE 

The  annual  Hallowe'en  Dance  for 
Quincy  High  School  students  and  alumni 
was  held  in  the  gymnasium  on  Thursday 
evening,  October  24.  Under  the  super- 
vision of  Miss  Eileen  McCarthy,  the 
decoration  committee  chosen  from  the 
three  upper  classes  decorated  the  gym- 
nasium with  orange  and  black  streamers, 
panels,  and  posters  loaned  by  the  Art 
Department.  The  dance  was  a  complete 
success  under  the  direction  of  Alph  Peter- 
son, president  of  the  February  '30  class, 
and  Allen  Folger,  president  of  the  June 
'30  class. 


STAFF  MEETING 

On  November  1  the  June  '30  Golden 
Rod  Staff  was  entertained  by  the  Febru- 
ary '30  Staff.  A  luncheon  in  the  cafeteria 
was  followed  by  a  round  table  discussion. 
Each  member  of  the  February  '30  Staff 
spoke  for  his  department.  Miss  Dawes, 
Miss  Crockett,  Miss  Nevens,  and  Mr. 
Millard  spoke  briefly  concerning  the 
magazine.  At  that  time  the  cover  for  this 
issue  was  selected. 

FACULTY  NOTES 

Miss  Esther  Lydon  married  Mr.  Daniel 
J.  Murphy  on  October  19,  and  is  now 
living  in  Winthrop. 


Miss  Marjorie  Bailey  is  teaching  in 
Brighton,  Mass. 

Miss  Josephine  Baker  is  dean  of  girls 
at  the  East  Hartford  High  School,  Hart- 
ford, Connecticut. 

Miss  Janet  Robinson  conducts  a  tea- 
room on  Beacon  Hill. 

Mr.  Philip  Claxton  has  accepted  a  posi- 
tion as  director  of  physical  education  at 
Needham  High  School. 

Mr.  Adolphes  Alexander  has  gone  to 
California  to  live. 

Miss  Sally  Dawes  has  resumed  teaching 
at  Quincy  High  School  after  spending  a 
year  teaching  at  the  Carleton  Secondary 
School  for  Girls,  Bradford,  England.  She 
occupied  an  exchange  position  with  Miss 
Dorothy  Fieldsend,  who  has  returned  to 
England. 


MUSIC  DEPARTMENT 

This  department  has  been  especially 
busy  this  season,  with  several  public 
appearances  being  made  by  the  first  or- 
chestra and  the  band,  and  in  addition 
presented  a  very  laudable  musical  enter- 
tainment for  the  entire  school  on  October 
23. 

Orchestras 

A  picked  group  from  the  first  orchestra 
played  at  the  dedications  of  the  new 
Merrymount  and  the  Adams  Shore 
Schools  on  October  9  and  October  16 
respectively. 

The  members  of  the  first  orchestra  are: 
1st  violins,  Donald  Fairfield  (concert 
master),  Kenneth  Ayres,  Frank  O'Regan, 
Isabel  McBurnie,  Herbert  Hanson,  Dag- 
mar Lindberg,  Charlotte  Moore,  Hilda 
Johnson,  Philip  Simmons,  Francis  Tatro, 
Edward  Welsh,  Lillian  Pearce  Edith  Luft- 
man,  Ida  Stern,  Henry  Little,  Sidney 
Szathmary;    2nd   violins,    Nancy   Follett, 
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Warren  Phinney,  Jeanette  Clishman, 
Annabelle  Marr,  Alary  Hutson,  Edith 
Frances,  *Carol  Barry,  Gordon  Robert- 
son, Alfred  Pactovis,  Donald  Bell,  Doro- 
thy Firmani,  *Paul  D'Angelo,  *Mario 
Zeni.  Lewis  Santacross,  Detler  Peters; 
viola,  Dann  Wyman;  cellos,  *Louise 
Rood,  John  Pinkham;  bass,  Catherine 
Erickson;  flute  and  piccolo,  Erie  Van 
Buskirk;  clarinets,  George  Hollinshead. 
Richard  Rice,  Ralph  Gervais,  Esther  Wil- 
liams, Austin  Fish;  saxaphones,  Ralph 
Burg.  *Saul  Applebaum,  Robert  Den- 
nehy;  bassoon,  Daniel  Keeler;  trumpets, 
Walter  Smith,  Kenneth  Ryder.  Edward 
Hubbard.  Robert  Graham,  *Stewart 
Smith;  horns,  James  Laing,  Gilbert  Neal; 
trombones.  *  Albert  Reinhalter,  *Walter 
Lehto;  sousaphone,  Stanley  Johnson; 
drums.  Louis  Paragallo;  piano,  Marion 
Williams. 

The  names  which  are  starred  are  those 
who  were  taken  directly  into  the  first  or- 
chestra from  the  Junior  Highs. 

Members  of  the  second  orchestra  are: 
violins,  Lucy  Bosco,  Elmer  Bostrom, 
Marjorie  Bradbury,  Virginia  Cochrane, 
Frank  Congdon,  Joseph  Denneen,  Edith 
Donahue,  Joseph  Corkery,  Muriel  Costa, 
Claudia  Cushing,  Jane  Ferris,  Ruth 
Goodman,  Signe  Huovinen,  Karin  John- 
son, Edith  Lundgren,  Arvo  Miettinen, 
Elizabeth  Pebler,  Janet  Thompson, 
Marion  White,  Richard  Butterworth, 
Carleton  Powers,  Carol  Barrie,  Paul 
D'Angelo,  Mario  Zeni;  violas,  Mabel 
Walsh,  Margaret  Williams,  cello,  Louise 
Rood;  bass,  Catherine  Erickson;  clarinet. 
Austin  Fish,  saxaphone.  Hyman  Kurtz- 
man,  Dorothy  McCarthy,  Esther  Thorley, 
Derwood  Wadleigh,  Wesley  Rogers; 
trumpets,  Elliott  Countway,  George 
Eagles,  Gertrude  Fleishman,  Stewart 
Smith,  Gordon  Kendall,  Chester  Johnson, 
Robert  Ewing;  trombones,  Walter  Lehto, 
Albert  Reinhalter;  drums,  Robert  Sulli- 
van, Grace  Holton,  Dorothy  McLaughlin; 
piano,  Ethel  Johnson. 


Band 

The  band  has  appeared  several  times  at 
the  football  games  and  furnished  the 
music  for  the  Armistice  Day  program  on 
November  8. 

The  members  are:  trumpets,  Walter 
Smith  (student  conductor),  Chester  John- 
son, Kenneth  Ryder,  Robert  Graham, 
John  Morrisey,  Theodore  Darrah,  Ste- 
wart Smith.  Isadore  Schwartz,  James 
Philips,  William  Belcher,  Elliott  Count- 
way,  Kenneth  Urquhart,  Ainslie  Payne; 
saxaphones.  Homer  Jenks,  Ralph  Burg, 
Saul  Applebaum,  George  Collins,  Hyman 
Kurtzman,  Wendall  Phillips,  George 
Immar,  Derwood  Wadleigh;  clarinets, 
Ralph  Gervais,  Richard  Rice,  Austin 
Fish,  Russell  Countway,  Wesley  Wheater, 
Hiram  Shorter,  Robert  Hofferty,  Charles 
Beasley,  Arthur  Van  Horn;  piccolo,  Erie 
\  an  Buskirk;  horns,  William  Younie, 
James  Laing,  Henry  Little,  Edward  Cape- 
feri;  tuba,  George  Tarr;  trombones, 
Robert  Harper,  Albert  Reinhalter,  Walter 
Lehto,  Bruce  McLeod,  George  Eddy; 
sousaphone,  Stanley  Johnson;  drums, 
Sam  Hussey,  Louis  Paragallo,  Robert 
Sullivan. 

Girls'  Glee  Club 


The  Girls'  Glee  Club  has  made  one 
appearance  at  the  Music  Assembly  Octo- 
ber 23.  Ethel  Johnson  is  the  manager. 
The  members  are:  first  sopranos,  Flor- 
ence Cushing,  Irene  Weise,  lone  Wells, 
Katherine  Johnson,  Adelaide  Randall, 
Ethel  Johnson,  Bernice  Hipson,  Cather- 
ine Frawley.  Vivienne  Blomquist.  Vera 
Newell,  Adelaide  Perkins,  Lillian  Higgins, 
Doris  Nelson,  Helene  Johnson,  Alice 
Malone,  Edna  McGarry,  Hilda  Johans- 
son; second  sopranos,  Elizabeth  Dunlavy, 
Abigail  Norris,  Ruth  Williams,  Ruth 
Bigoness,  Dorothy  Litchfield,  Mildred 
Hollman,  Edith  Bone,  Signe  Siitonen, 
Dorothy  Roberts,  Mary  McCarthy,  Ruth 
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Craig;  alto,  Dorothy  Koehler,  Helen  Mc- 
Conarty,  Irene  Stone,  Beatrice  Irwin, 
Dorothy  Anderson,  Virginia  Nelson, 
Helen  Nickerson,  Ruth  Brown,  Evelyn 
Anderson  and  Virginia  Stephen. 

Boys'  Glee  Club 

The  boys  have  also  made  only  one  pub- 
lic appearance  this  year,  at  the  Music 
Assembly.  Stanley  Johnson  is  the  man- 
ager.   The  members  include:  first  tenors. 


Carl  Moberg,  Clifton  Taber;  second 
tenors,  Stanley  Johnson,  Victor  D'Olym- 
pio,  George  Eagles,  Walter  Smith,  Sidney 
Szathmary,  Robert  Cooper;  first  basses, 
John  Gill,  Robert  Starret,  Lewis  Santa- 
cross,  George  Hollinshead,  Harry  Pimen- 
tal,  Henry  Fuller,  Edwin  Calvin;  second 
basses,  Richard  Johnson,  Henry  Cutler, 
Bernard  Frew,  George  Tarr,  Robert  Gra- 
ham, Austin  Fish,  James  Laing,  Sam 
Hussey,  Philip  Simmons,  and  Thomas 
Vedoe. 
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A  DIRECTORY   OF   THE  SENIOR  HIGH  SCHOOL  TEACHERS 

NAME  '  SUBJECT  OR  POSITION  WHERE    EDUCATED  H.  R. 

Ernest  L.   Collins. ...  v,Head  Master    Bates  College 

George  A.    Wilson- .v. .";  Submaster,  Physics Mass.  Institute  of  Technology 

Mildred^  Harrison  ->,.:.->.  Dean .Wellesley    College,    Geo.    Washington    Univ. . .   116 

HEADS  OF  DEPARTMENTS 

Sally  #1  Dawes English  Department   Radcliff e  College,  Middlebury  College  117 

Leslie.  C.   Millard Commercial    Department Salem  Normal,  Boston  University  208 

Joseph  W.  Thomas Science   Department    . Wesleyan  University   .- 304 

Clara  E.  Thompson. . . .  Mathematics  Department   Bridgewater  Normal    213 

Charles    B.    Thompson.  Manual   Training  Department    ..Mass.  Teacher  Training   55 

Alfred  T.  Knapton Latin   Department    Hobart  -  College 307 

Victoria   M.    H.    Zeller.  Modern   Language   Department.  .Boston  University 214 

ASSISTANTS 

H.    Russell  Albro Law,    Bookkeeping,    Business 

Organization     Bay  Path  Institute 203 

Leland  H.  Anderson. . .  Mechanical    Drawing    Normal  Art  School  218 

Sophie    Aronoff English   Radcliffe  College   60 

Louise  Baker Physical   Training    Temple  University 

Mary  G.  Barry Commercial  Geography   Ma.iby  School  of  Shorthand,  Brown  Univ....  208 

Frank  L.   Bridges Science    Bates   College    302 

Isabel    S.    Browne English   Emerson  College,  Leland  Powers  School 115 

Helen  P.   Burke Commercial  Geography   Bridgewater   Normal    206 

2  Targaret  L.  Burns ....  Bookkeeping,   Commercial  Law . .  Boston  University   205 

\  era    Call English   Smith  College    63 

E.  Louise  Clark Latin    Colby   College    309 

George  S.  Clarke Manual   Training    Springfield  Y.  M.   C.  A.   College   55 

Helen  F.  Cody French     Boston  University   301 

Ruth  F.  Colclough Bookkeeping,   Typewriting   Salem  Normal D* 

Mary  T.   Connolly Bookkeeping,   Business  Org Bay   Path   Institute    » 208 

Ruby  I.  Coombs Stenography,    Typewriting     Salem  Normal  A* 

Alexandria  B.  Coville. .  Bookkeeping,   Typewriting    Salem  Normal D* 

Ethel  C.  Crockett English   Bates  College,   Middlebury   College 107 

Felix  V.  Cutler History   Bates  College,  Harvard  College   100 

Elizabeth  M.  Dawson .  .  English   Radcliffe  College    118 

Almon   F.    Deaiie Physics    Bates   College    302 

Helen    Fitzgerald French     Radcliffe  College    310 

Eleanor  M.  Galleher . . .  French,   Spanish    Smith  College    311 

Arnold  L.  Ganley U.  S.  History,  Problems  of 

Democracy     •  Bates  College 200 

Ruth  M.  Giles. . . .           English   Smith   College,   Boston  University    114 

Eva  B.  Glidden '.  Spanish     Colby   College    212 

Muriel  J.  Goudey English   Boston  University   212 

Grace  A.  Howe French     Mt.   Holyoke   College    316 

Eleanor  R.  Kambour . .  History    Smith   College   106 

Bertha  M.   Kelsey Mathematics   Middlebury  College  215 

Harold  R.   Kidder Science    Boston  University   305 

Priscilla   Lantz History   Worcester  State  Normal    201 

James    Le  Cain Physical  Education   Tufts  College 

Imogene    Leitner English   Boston  University   216 

Nora  V.  Lewis Cooking     Simmons  College    57 

Harold   Lyon Science    Mass.  Agricultural  College,  Harvard  College.  303 

Frank  E.  McDonald. .  .Mathematics   Bowdoin  College 

Eileen    McCarthy French     Boston  University,  Middlebury  College   315 

Ethel    McHardy Science    Smith  College   306 

Franklin   B.   Mitchell.  .Mechanical  Drawing  Normal  Art  School   218 

Peggy   Montague English    Southern  Methodist  University,  University 

of  Wisconsin    118 

Bertha  E.  Nead French     Colby   College    312 

Joy  L.  Nevens English    University  of  Maine   103 

Mildred   E.    Ordway .  . .  Stenography,   Typewriting    Bryant  and  Stratton    '64 

Alice  C.  Pope Stenography,   Typewriting    Bryant  and  Stratton   E* 

Virginia    D.   Rankin ...  History    Tufts  College,  Boston  University   202 

Agnes  Raycroft  English    Temple  University,  Yale   University    62 

William    J.   Roche Latin    Boston   College    313 

Esther  G.  Sauter Typewriting,   Bookkeeping   Bay   Path   Institute    F* 

Marjorie  W.   Shaw.... History    Brown  University   102 

George  1 1.  Summerville  Geometry   University  of  New  Hampshire    207 

Mildred   10.  Taft Typewriting,    Business   Org.  Vermont  Teacher  Training,  Maiden  Comm. 

( iflice    Practice    School     C* 

Helen   I.   Thissell Sewing    Boston  School  of  Domestic  Science  and 

Simmons   College    64 

Martha  A.  Tikkanen.  .Spanish,    World    History Smith   College    201 

Margaret   Tuthill Musical    Department   BridK'ewater  Normal   Hall 

I,.  Virginia   Wakeman. History   Wheaton  College   119 

Catherine    l.    Walsh... Freehand    Drawing   Normal  Art  School   217 

(Catherine  C.  Walsh... Mathematics  Trinity  College.  Washington,  D.  C 108 

Maude  P.   Wheeler.... History   Keene,  N.  H.,  Normal,   Boston   University, 

Cornell    University    101 

Madeline  E.   Williams. Typewriting,  Geography,  Simmons  College  B* 

( >ffice    1  'racl  Ice    

Edith  K.  ('out man Librarian    University  of  Vermont 

nee   I'Jz/.i Cleric    Quincy  High  School 


►Lett<  er  to  rooms  in  the  Coddingtnn  School  win  [•(   Q,  11.  s.  is  occupying  space, 
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EXCHANGE  DEPARTMENT 

Abhis — Abington  High  School,  Abington, 
Mass. 

Yours  is  certainly  a  superior  magazine 
and  deserves  the  commendation  which 
your  Exchange  Department  shows  it  re- 
ceives !  We  like  the  pictures  and  the 
brief  summary  of  each  graduate's  high 
school  record.  Your  Literary  Depart- 
ment could  be  enlarged  to  good  advan- 
tage. 

Magnet — Leominster  High   School,   Leo- 
minster, Mass. 

We  were  much  amused  at  "Stuffy  Far- 
well"  perhaps,  because  the  incident  is  one 
that  many  of  us  have  experienced. 
"Omnipotent"  shows  a  startling  philoso- 
phy in  a  student.  Mr.  Haines  seems  to 
be  your  ruling  poet,  and  we  like  his  sev- 
eral offerings.  Why  not  indulge  in  a  joke 
page?     Your  cuts  are  excellent. 

Tattler — Nashua    High    School,    Nashua, 

New  Hampshire. 

Your  Exchange  Department  is  rather 
meager.  Your  cuts  are  good;  and  may 
we  suggest  a  few  jokes  to  add  pep? 

Shuttle — High   School   of   Practical   Arts, 

Boston,  Mass. 

We  would  venture  to  advise  more  ori- 
ginal jokes  and  larger  departments.  We 
think  you  have  an  excess  of  pictures. 

Whittier      Town     Sentinel  —  Amesbury, 
Mass. 

We  think  your  paper  is  a  snappy  and 
alert  edition,  and  we  particularly  like 
vour  "Memorandum  Column."  A  larger 
Exchange  column,  and  a  few  short  stor- 
ies would  add  interest. 


Pilgrim — Plymouth    High     School,     Ply- 
mouth, Mass. 

We  congratulate  you  on  having  the 
prettiest  cover  we  have  seen  on  a  school 
publication.  Your  editorials  are  fine,  but 
your  stories,  although  they  contain  splen- 
did ideas,  are  a  bit  juvenile  in  style.  We 
should  have  enjoyed  seeing  the  Mikado, 
and  we  think  you  must  have  a  wealth  of 
vocal  and  dramatic  talent.  Altogether, 
yours  is  a  delightful  treat. 
Red  and  White — Lake  View  High  School. 
Chicago,  Illinois. 

Well — all  we  can  say  is,  "We  are  cer- 
tainly in  a  daze."  The  most  professional 
magazine  we  have  ever  received.  We  will 
accept  this  as  a  standard. 
Tiger  Tales — Orlando  High  School,  Or- 
lando, Florida. 

"The    Realizations    of    Edward    Bok" 
certainly  adds  prestige  to  your  splendid 
feature. 
Hebronite — Hebron,  Nebraska. 

Well  arranged,  but  not  very  chummy. 
Why  don't  you  have  an  Exchange  Col- 
umn? 

Tattler — Nashua    High    School,    Nashua, 
N.  H. 

Your  stories  are  snappy  and  sporty. 
Just  what  we  like.  Your  book  reviews  are 
fine,  and  the  resumes  are  accurate.  Evi- 
dently, Carl  Stratton  and  Frederick  Shaw 
are  diligent  workers. 

AS  OTHERS  SEE  US 

We  have  to  give  credit  to  your  staff, 
for  such  a  fine  June  issue.  We  liked 
"Cafeteria  Address,"  a  novel  idea.  You 
have  a  large  number  of  activities  and  a 
large  Exchange  Department.  Keep  up 
the  good  work. 

Tattler,  Nashua,  N.  H. 
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"Phil"  Claxton  is  _  at 
Needham  High,  handling 
all  sports  and  doing  a 
good  job  (a  second 
"Doc"  Whiting). 

Cony  High  brought  down  a  fine  group 
of  fellows. 

The  Hi-y  helped  make  the  trip  worth 
while  for  the  Maine  boys. 

Our  idea  of  a  most  unpleasant  situation 
is  to  be  on  the  receiving  end  of  one  of 
"Alike"  Kurtis'  back-breaking  tackles. 

At  this  writing  our  soccer  team  is  sit- 
ting on  top  of  the  world.  "Super"  Muir 
and  his  boys  are  looking  for  new  fields  to 
conquer. 

Coach  MacDonald  is  wearing  a  broad 
smile  these  days.     We  wonder  why? 

The  lonely  sub  who  fails  to  see  action 
on  the  gridiron  is  consoled  by  the  thought 
that  he  will  get  his  bottle  of  milk  after 
the  game.  This  is  one  time  also  that  the 
Big  Sisters  go  over  big. 

This  year's  game  with  Newton  is  the 
first  in  which  the  Blue  and  White  banners 
have  not  trailed  in  the  dust  of  defeat. 

"Fred"  Sheehan,  former  Georgetown 
University  football  Captain,  has  certainly 
built  up  a  strong  line  in  front  of  Mac's 
four  horsemen  this  year. 


What  is  the  attraction  in  Room  213  on 
Monday  afternoons:    Now!  now! 

Will  someone  please  give  "Red"  Hal- 
loran  a  pair  of  stockings?    Thank  you. 

The  cheering  this  year  is  stronger  and 
more  uniform.  The  old  spirit  is  there. 
Quincy  High,  rah !  rah !  ! 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  bus 
driver  who  actually  knew  the  location  of 
an  out-of-town  gridiron.  (His  photo  has 
been  put  in  the  "Hall  of  Fame"  by  the 
fans.) 

If  only  Coach  MacDonald  would  pay 
heed  to  those  invaluable(?)  suggestions 
given  by  various  girls  who  stop  at  the 
Oval  each  afternoon,  what  a  team  Quincy 
would  have ! 

What  a  grand  soccer  team  Coach  Flem- 
ming  has  turned  out! 

Why  not  allow  the  players  to  wear  hel- 
mets or  some  kind  of  head  guards.  The 
way  the}-  push  the  ball  around  with  their 
heads ! 

Pit}'  the  fond  parent  who  washes  those 
war  scarred  football  uniforms. 

"Mike"  Kurtis  tears  through  the  line 
leaving  a  hole  behind,  big  enough  for  a 
truck  to  pass  through.  He's  a  classy 
player. 

"Sully"  can  always  get  a  position  in  the 
"Follies"  when  the  football  season  is  over. 
His  kicking  would  make  many  a  veteran 
dancer  envious. 

The  way  John  Miller,  goalie,  lounges 
around   his   goal.     That   is,   till   the   ball 
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comes  near  him.  What  a  transformation, 
he  undergoes  then. 

What  every  Coach  would  like:  Profes- 
sional killers  to  be  used  in  the  line. 
Transportation  from  city  directly  after 
the  game.     Wire  wages. 

"Super"  Muir  scores  goals  with  un- 
canny precision.  He's  just  as  adept  at 
scoring  baskets  in  basketball,  too.  How 
do  you  do  it,  "Super"? 

The  girls  are  getting  into  their  stride 
rapidly  and  hope  for  varsity  teams.  Why 
not? 

Quincy  High's  football  standing  thus 
far  reads: 

Won,  3;  Arlington,  Belmont,  Natick. 

Tied,  2;  Cony,  Newton. 

Lost,  1;  Melrose. 

Not  so  bad,  huh? 

That  cracker  and  milk  feed  after  games 
certainly  is  a  diet  that  anyone  would  en- 
joy.    Ask  "Mac";  he  knows. 

One  more  cheer  leader  and  Quincy 
wouldn't   need    a   cheering   section,   huh! 

Harvard  tied  Army  on  a  forward  pass. 
Quincy  did  likewise  to  Newton.  So  there 
you  are. 

Quincy's  "four  ponies" — Bailey,  Gher- 
ardi,  Halloran,  and  Kurtis.  And  what  a 
pony  this  Kurtis  is. 

What  a  team  huh !  Do  you  know  that 
the  soccer  team  hasn't  tasted  defeat  since 
way  back  in  1928?  I  hope  they  don't 
know  what  defeat  looks  like  until  19? 
That's  a  long  wait,  do  you  know  it? 

Our  First  Graduate  Coach 

The  Athletic  Department  takes  great 
pride  in  introducing  to  the  student  body, 
Quincy  High  School's  new  physical  in- 
structor and  athletic  coach.  Mr.  James 
LeCain,  perhaps  better  known  as 
"Jimmy". 

After  a  brilliant  athletic  career  at 
Quincy  High  School  and  Tufts  College, 
Jimmy  continued  his  success  in  sports  as 
freshman  coach  of  athletics  at  Tufts  col- 
lege where  he  turned  out  winning  teams 
in  every  sport. 


Now  after  a  lapse  of  several  years,  he 
is  back  to  help  his  Alma  Mater.  He  has 
already  made  a  great  hit  with  the  student 
body  by  his  quiet,  gentlemanly  manner, 
and  he  has  gained  the  confidence  of  the 
fellows. 

We  wish  him  luck  and  continued  suc- 
cess in  his  new  venture  and  feel  sure  that 
Quincy's  first  graduate  coach  will  do  all 
in  his  power  to  keep  Quincy  High  School 
at  the  top  of  the  sporting  world. 

Our  Alumni  in  the  Sporting  World 

Each  year  finds  more  former  Quincy 
High  Athletes  in  higher  institutions  of 
learning.  In  football  we  have;  Jack 
Young,  who  is  striving  with  the  Boston 
College  team  and  working  hard  to  fill 
Warren  McGuick's  shoes;  George  LeCain, 
is  proving  himself  a  worthy  successor  to 
the  great  "Fish"  Elbs  and  proving  an 
outstanding  back  at  Tufts  this  fall.  Chan 
Ryder,  Ed  Nelson,  Ted  Bilman,  and  Jim 
Ronald  are  doing  their  bit  for  New 
Hampshire.  Horrie  Call  is  holding  down 
left  tackle  at  East  Strasburg,  Pennsyl- 
vania. 

Editor's  Note 

At  this  time  I  wish  to  express  my  sin- 
cere gratitude  to  all  my  correspondents 
who  helped  in  the  production  of  the 
athletic  section  of  this  school  magazine, 
to  help  make  it  some  kind  of  success. 
Especially  are  thanks  due  to  Irene  Weise, 
Red  Halloran,  and  Kermit  Kimball. 

The  Editor. 

A  SCHOOLBOY'S  IDOL 

A  Schoolboy's  Idol 

When  Philip  Harmon  Claxton  left 
Quincy  High  to  take  up  teaching  at  Need- 
ham  High,  the  hearts  of  the  school  boy 
athletes  went  with  him.  Yes,  he  was  one 
of  the  types  of  men  that  appeal  to  a  high 
school  boy.  Upon  entering  Quincy  High 
from   East  Stroudsburg,   Penna.,   he  im- 
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mediately  won  the  attention  of  a  great 
many  boys  and  kept  these  acquaintances 
while  he  remained  here.  While  here,  he 
did  very  commendable  work  in  his  teach- 
ing and  coaching  of  football,  junior  var- 
sity basketball,  and  baseball. 

He  was  strict  when  discipline  called  for 
this,  was  sober  when  soberness  was  in 
order,  and  cheerful  and  joking  when  the 
occasion  permitted. 


FOOTBALL 

Melrose  25 — Quincy  0 

In  their  first  game  of  the  1929  grid 
season  our  footballers  were  trounced  by 
the  more  powerful  and  experienced  Mel- 
rcse  e'even  at  Melrose  Athletic  Field, 
25-0.  Fumbles  were  costly,  but  though 
outplayed   throughout   the   melee.   Coach 


FOOTBALL    SQUAD 


"Phil"  as  he  was  familiarly  known  will 
be  sadly  missed,  but  to  be  sure  he  will 
make  himself  known  at  Xeedham,  and  we 
all  wish  him  all  the  success  that  possibly 
can  be  accomplished  in  his  new  position. 

Tin-:  Editor. 


AlacDonald's  charges  showed  grit  and 
fight.  The  work  of  the  Kinney,  Kidd, 
Keating,  combination  for  Melrose  proved 
disastrous  to  the  Blue  and  White  eleven 
as  these  boys  displayed  some  brilliant 
ball  carrying.  Bailey  and  Kurtis  did  the 
bulk  of  the  work  for  Quincy. 
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Quincy  6 — Arlington  0 

Quincy  scored  a  scrappy  win  over  a 
heavier  Arlington  eleven  in  its  second 
start  6-0  at  Spy  Pond  Field  when  "Jerry" 
Gherardi  broke  loose  and  ran  40  yards 
to  a  touchdown  for  an  inglorious  victory. 
The  play  of  Halloran,  Gherardi,  Sipple, 
and  Cushman  stood  out  for  Quincy, 
while  Lane's  work  at  left  end  for  Arling- 
ton was  the  feature  for  his  team. 

Quincy  0 — Cony  0 

A  scrappy  and  alert  eleven  from 
Augusta,  Maine,  in  the  person  of  Cony 
High  came  down  to  Quincy,  took  the  field 
a  top  heavy  favorite  to  trim  the  Blue  and 
White  gridsters,  fought  through  forty 
minutes  of  gruelling  football,  and  when 
the  fireworks  had  ceased,  had  to  be  con- 
tented with  a  0-0  deadlock.  But  they 
where  lucky  to  go  home  without  a  defeat 
pinned  on  them,  as  the  Quincy  team  out- 
played and  outfought  them,  and  Quincy 
should  have  won  this  game.  Captain 
Burdell  of  the  visitors  was  easily  the  best 
performer  on  the  field,  his  generalship 
and  ball-carrying  being  immense.  Again 
Quincy's  backfield  performed  wonderfully, 
once  carrying  the  ball  to  Cony's  one-yard 
line.  The  work  of  Chet  Young  and  Larry 
Christensen  in  the  line  was  noteworthy, 
Young  snaring  long  passes,  and  "Chris" 
stopping  successive  onslaughts. 

After  the  game  both  teams  enjoyed  a 
theatre  party  and  the  Cony  players  spent 
the  night  at  the  homes  of  local  people. 

Quincy  6 — Newton  6 

Quincy  scored  its  first  touchdown 
against  Newton  that  it  has  registered 
against  the  Orange  and  Black  eleven  since 
the  teams  began  relationship  years  ago, 
in  fact  Quincy  has  never  gained  a  verdict 
or  even  tied  a  Newton  team  in  all  these 
years.  But  it  did  through  the  heroic 
work  of  Mike  Kurtis,  hard-working 
Quincy  back.  Trailing  6-0,  and  but  six 
minutes  to  play,  Quincy  made  a  steady 


march  down  the  field  from  kickoff  and 
through  the  plugging  of  the  backs,  and  a 
long  pass  to  Chet  Young,  managed  to  ob- 
tain what  one  would  call,  a  moral  victory. 
Kurtis  scored  the  touchdown  while  the 
Quincy  fans  roared  with  glee.  Bailey, 
Halloran,  and  Lund  worked  hard  for  the 
Blue  and  White  while  the  play  of  Elrod 
and  Schipper  stood  out  for  Newton. 

Among  Our  Boys 

A — Athletic,  Larry  Christensen. 
B— Bashful,  Ted  Olson. 
C — Comedian,  Chet  Young. 
D — Dangerous,  Walter  Bassett. 
E — Enthusiastic,  Bill  Sullivan. 
F — Football,  Jerry  Gherardi. 
G — Generous,  Mr.  Wilson. 
H — Hero,  Mike  Kurtis. 
I — Inquisitive,  Edwin  Calvin. 
J — Jumper,  Gordon  Donnan. 
K — Klumsy,  I  wonder. 
L — Lively,  Ben  Fisher. 
M— Muscular,  Bill  Bailey. 
N — Nervous,  Mr.  MacDonald. 
O — Orator,  Hobie  Chase. 
P — Patient,  Pee  Wee  Cahoon. 
Q — Quiet,  Jinnie  McKenna. 
R — Racer,  Charles  Moreton. 
S — Swimmer,  Andy  Lund. 
T — Tactful,  Red  Hollaran. 

U — "Unseparable,"   Bob   Mattson   and   Bob   Muir. 
V — Victorious,  Stan  Marland. 
W — Witty,  Norman  Sipple. 
X — eXhausted,  Eugene  Natti. 
Y — Youthful,  Bob  MacArthur. 
Z — Zealous,  Les  Walker. 

CLASS  FOOTBALL 

The  Juniors  received  no  competition  in 
the  class  league  which  was  made  up  of 
Sophomores,  June,  '32  and  February,  '32, 
Juniors  and  Seniors,  the  final  standing 
reading: 
Teams  Won    Lost      Pet. 

Juniors  3         0        1.000 

Seniors    2         1  .667 

Feb,  1932  1        2         .333 

June,  1932  0        3  .000 

Players  in  the  competition  were: 

Juniors:  Schultz,  Douglas,  Edwards, 
Lucier,  McMahon,  Leander,  Walker, 
Ganzel,  Morris,  Iovanna,  Bassett,  Brad- 
ley. 

Seniors:  Alinto,  Kirkland,  Van  Bus- 
kirk,  Cook,  O'Regan,  Ainsworth,  Spillane, 
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Mann,  Colletti,  Coppola,  Meany,  Bartlett, 
Flavin. 

February,  1932:  Lindbergh,  Angelo, 
Brewer,  Haynes,  Stevens,  Noyes,  Veedoe, 
Mcintosh,  Gomez,  Flaherty,  Broderick, 
Leggett,  Black. 

June,  1932:  Powers,  Lamb,  Sullivan, 
Gill,  Higgins,  Bishop,  Starritt,  MacLeod, 
Dennehy,  Pinel,  Williamson,  Abbot, 
Brown,  George,  Anderson,  Higgins, 
Kurds. 

The  Editor. 

JUNIOR  VARSITY  FOOTBALL 

Jimmy  LeCain,  physical  director,  has 
whipped  together  a  Junior  Varsity  from 
the  class  teams  which  has  proved  bene- 
ficial. In  its  start,  Quincy  was  trimmed  by 
a  more  experienced  Braintree  High  Varsity 
team  7-0,  but  later  journeyed  out  to 
Needham,  and  smothered  Phil  Claxton's 
second  team  of  that  town  32-0.  Jimmy 
will  work  wonders  with  this  scrappy 
eleven,  and  so  a  short  schedule,  has  been 
arranged  for  his  team  to  fill.  With  the 
assistance  of  Coach  Leland  Anderson, 
this  team  should  come  along. 

The  Editor. 
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SPORTETTE 

Sportette,  what  an  active  part  she  takes 
in  sports.  In  the  Spring  she  goes  out 
for  tennis,  track,  and  baseball.  Just  now 
she  is  playing  field  hockey,  the  fall  tennis 
tournaments  having  ended  in  October.  In 
the  winter  she  participates  in  basketball, 
and  organized  games  such  as  volley,  cap- 
tain, and  slug  ball.  Then,  she — but  let 
her  tell  you  all  about  girl's  sporting  activi- 
ties herself.  All  ready.  Here  she  is — 
Sportette! 

"High  there!  I-I  hope  that  what  I'm 
going  to  tell  you  about  will  interest  you, 
and  if  it  doesn't — well,  anyway  don't  be 
too  critical.  Maybe  you'd  like  to  know  a 
little  about  me.  One  always  feels  better 
acquainted  if  one  knows  what  the  speaker 
'  looks  like.  My  name  is  Sportette,  and, 
as  you  can  see  by  my  name,  I  am  an  ar- 
dent, feminine  sportster.  I  am  of  medium 
height,  not  beautiful,  not  homely,  just  a 
typical  Quincy  High  School  girl.  But  to 
get  back  to  girls'  sports.  I'll  start  with 
tennis." 

"Tennis  has  always  been  played  at 
Quincy  High  by  girls,  under  the  capable 
direction  of  the  various  gym  instructors. 
Tournaments  were  played  and  skads  of 
benefits  derived  from  the  game.  The 
1929  fall  tournament  was,  to  me,  the 
most  thrilling  and  most  hotly  contested 
one  ever  held  here  in  Quincy  High.  Three 
class  teams  were  formed  from  the  fifty 
girls  who  signed  up.  The  captains  were: 
"Suds"  Fleishman,  Senior;  Katherine 
Hofferty,  Junior;  and  Louisa  Rood, 
Sophomore.  We  played  elimination 
matches,  one  point  for  each  match  won 
being  awarded.  Nine  matches  were 
played  altogether.  Well,  the  strong 
Sophomore  team  beat  the  juniors  the  first 
afternoon.  That  threw  a  scare  into  the 
seniors.  Gee!  we  thought  they  must  be 
pretty  good — but  we'll  fight.  And  fight 
we  did!  Well,  we  beat  those  "sophs," 
six  matches  to  three.  Our  team,  cap- 
tained by   "Suds"   Fleishman,   was   com- 
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posed  of:  Mary  McCarthy,  Evelyn  Chris- 
tie. "Al"  Burgess,  Hazel  Berry,  Jean 
Turnbull,  Beatrice  Irwin. 

"'Right  now,  I'm  playing  field  hockey, 
and  boy!  don't  I  feel  it,  the  morning 
after.  Ou !  Don't  touch  me  there ! 
Gosh!  how  must  the  football  team  feel  af- 
ter a  grueling  game.  (Please  wire 
answers  immediately.)  But  to  return  to 
field  hockey.  Only  sixty  girls  have  re- 
ported for  this  exciting  game,  which  is  far 
better  than  "La  Cross,"  or  "Soccer." 
What  is  the  matter  with  you  "Sophs"? 
The  juniors  and  seniors  are  way  ahead 
of  you.  Come  on,  get  going !  Don't  wait 
till  you're  an  upper  classman.  Start  the 
right  spirit  now!  You  had  organized 
games  in  the 'various  Junior  Highs  from 
which  vou  came,  didn't  vou?  Surely  vou 
did.  So,  come  on  down  to  Faxon  Field 
with  the  bunch.  Three  class  teams  have 
been  formed  and  the  following  Captains 
elected;  Senior,  Evelyn  Christie;  Junior, 
Adelaide  Chapman;  Sophomore,  Elinor 
Wickens.  Practice  sessions  may  have 
been  irregular,  and  few  and  far  between, 
but  field  hockey  will  be  played  twice  a 
week  beginning  November  13.  "Doc" 
Whiting  said  so!  This  business  of  there 
being  but  a  few  practices  is  due  to  the 
fact  that  there  is  a  scarcity  of  fields, 
Faxon  Field,  being  in  daily  demand  by 
the  soccer  team,  and  the  Oval,  being  in 
possession  of  our  football  team.  So,  if 
anyone  sees  a  nice,  smooth  field  hanging 
around  loose,  please  refer  it  to  Miss 
Louise  Baker,  Quincy  High  School. 

"Basketball's  going  to  start  late  in 
November,  and  Coach  Baker  wants  more 
girls  to  report  than  last  winter.  Class 
teams  will  be  formed,  games  played,  and 
letters  awarded  the  winning  team.  Letters, 
in  case  you  don't  know,  are  given  the 
members  of  the  winning  basketball,  ten- 
nis, track,  field  hockey,  and  baseball 
teams.  The  only  reason  why  the  girls 
did  not  receive  letters  for  baseball  last 
spring  and  summer,  was  because  of  the 
poor  attendance  at  practices.  Listen,  girls, 
what  kind  of  a  football  or  soccer  team 
would    Quincy    High    have,    if    the    boys 


skipped  practices  when  they  pleased.  Now 
I  as!:  you !  True,  we  have  no  bench  for 
you  to  warm,  but  we'll  have  one  built  for 
you  naughty  ones. 

"As  to  sporting  activities  to  be  held 
next  spring  and  summer — you'll  hear 
from  me  later.     Getting  personal. 

Sportette  has  spoken — and  how!  Come 
on,  now,  girls,  get  going!  Don't  disap- 
point her.  Come  on  out  for  sports  and 
have  good  fun.  Sportette  and  Coach 
Baker  will  show  vou  how,  Quincy  High. 
Rah!  Rah! 

Irene  Weise. 
MAYBE 

Over  the  frost-bitten  ground  there  beats, 
The  hollow  echo  of  football  cleats; 
Amid  a  cheer  and  then  a  sigh, 
Who  is  it!  none  other  than  Quincy  High. 
And  then  from  out  of  a  monstrous  roar, 
Red  and  Black  players  seem  to  pour; 
But  lo!  not  thinking  for  an  instant, 
\\  ho  they  are  pitted  up  against. 
The  snappy  team  of  the  Blue  and  White, 
Full  of  pep  and  a  lot  of  fight, 
And  the  cocky  ones  of  the  Red  and  Black 
Think  that  the  size  is  the  Quincy  lack. 
Again  and  again  the  roars  from  the  stands, 
The  playing  and  beating  of  both  the  bands, 
To  encourage  their  teams  to  victory, 
Then  sounds  the  whistle  of  the  referee. 
The  kick-off  comes,  Quincy  receives, 
Both  teams  rush  and  gather  like  bees, 
Red  and  Black  and  White  and  Blue, 
In  crashing  conquest  swirl  and  slew. 
Quincy's  soldiers,  men  of  might, 
Pressing  forward  through  the  fight; 
Plunging  through  that  human  mass, 
Quincy  wars,  "They  shall  not  pass." 
Blood  and  mud  and  flailing  arms. 
Thrusting,  clutching,  gripping  palms, 
Cheer  them  mates  with  lungs  of  brass, 
Quincy  vows.  "They  shall  not  pass." 
Onward  through  the  foe  they  roll. 
Staggering,  bleeding  to  that  goal, 
Fighting,  snarling  beneath  the  roars, 
When,  late  in  the  period,  Quincy  scores. 
The  Blue  and  White's  courageous  line, 
Worn  and  battered  and  thin  and  fine, 
The  score,  seven  to  six.  Quincy  ahead, 
When  all  at  once — I  fell  out  of  bed! 

H.  F. 

BASKETBALL  1929-30 

When  the  moleskins  are  laid  aside,  this 
cagey  indoor  winter  sport  will   loom  on 
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the  horizon.  Basketball  will  attract  many 
fans  this  year,  and  the  school  should  take 
advantage  and  turn  out  in  large  numbers. 
Quincy  High  will  be  represented  with  a 
very  strong  and  aggressive  quintet  this 
winter  as  it  has  many  veterans  of  last 
year's  team  returning.  In  the  person  of 
Bob  Mattson  it  has  a  clever  captain. 
Larry  Christensen,  last  year's  captain,  is 
back  for  a  half  year.  Super  Muir  and 
Red  Halloran,  forwards,  are  again  with 
us  as  well  as  the  fleet-footed  Hobie  Chase. 
Ben  Fisher  is  another  veteran. 

Much  is  expected  of  Bob  Meyer,  Ken 
Morgan,  Art  Olinto,  Jim  McKenna,  Jim 
McGinness,  Louis  Pellegrini,  Al  Folger, 
Brud  Rougvie,  Bill  Melville,  Bill  Sullivan, 
and  Chet  Young,  second  stringers  from 
last  year  who  are  all  returning. 

Games  have  already  been  aranged  with 
the  faculty,  Massachusetts  Nautical 
School,    Medford,    Brockton,    Norwood, 


Milton,  Milton  Academy,  Weymouth,  and 
Watertown. 

The  Editor. 


SOCCER 

Quincy  2 — Tabor  0 

Our  soccer  idols  lived  right  up  to  their 
1928  reputation  by  starting  off  on  the 
right  foot  and  administering  a  2-0  licking 
to  a  crowd  of  huskies  from  Tabor  Acad- 
emy of  Marion,  Mass.  Captain  Bobby 
Muir  and  Clancy  registered,  after  many 
untiring  efforts,  to  penetrate  the  defense 
of  their  opponents.  Brown,  with  his  neat 
footwork,  was  most  easily  the  classiest 
player  on  the  patch  while  Jensen  and 
Desmond  loomed  up  on  the  defense  in 
front  of  Millar,  Quincy  Goalie,  who  had 
only  one  chance  during  the  affair,  but 
this   he  handled  prettily. 


SOCCER   TEAM 
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Quincy  4 — Tabor  0 

Tabor  Academy  journeyed  to  Quincy 
where  the  Blue  and  White  "scotties" 
plastered  a  second  defeat  on  them  within 
a  week's  time.  Muir  again  was  the  high 
light  for  the  winners,  with  Jensen  doing 
a  pretty  piece  of  tackling  and  clearing  on 
the  defense.  Muir  scored  two  of  his  team's 
points,  bringing  his  total  to  three  in  two 
games.  The  game  was  uninteresting  with 
the  Blue  and  White  holding  the  upper 
hand  throughout. 

Quincy  2 — New  Bedford  Vocational  1 

Xew  Bedford  Vocational  School  gave 
Quincy  a  run  for  their  money,  but  the 
aggressive  Quincy  eleven  couldn't  be  de- 
nied so  had  to  win  by  a  close  score  2-1. 
Muir  tallied  his  team's  points,  so  kept  his 
team  in  the  game  until  the  finish.  This 
probably  was  the  severest  game  the  Blue 
and  Y\  hite  team  will  engage  in  this  season. 
Quincy  3 — Exeter  Academy  0 

Captain  "Supe"  Muir's  brilliant  all- 
round  play  enabled  his  team  to  defeat 
the  strong  Exeter  Academy  team  3-0, 
and  thus  remain  undefeated  since  the 
school  induced  soccer  here  back  in  1928 
and  to  register  its  fourteenth  consecutive 
win.  It  was  all  Muir  from  start  to  finish. 
This  "lad"  has  run  his  scoring  average 
up  to  eight  goals  for  the  season  thus  far. 

Scorching  under  an  unimpressive  show- 
ing against  Xew  Bedford,  Quincy  was 
out  to  redeem  itself  at  the  expense  of  a 
team  that  had  trimmed  the  Harvard 
Freshmen,  and  did  so  decisively,  whipping 
the  boys  of  Xew  Hampshire. 

The  Editor. 

CROSS-COUNTRY 

Perhaps  different  persons  have  noticed 
a  pack,  yes  a  pack  for  that's  what  it  really 
is,  of  boys  running  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
Southern  Artery,  Merrymount  Park,  or 
Putnam  Street  for  the  past  month  or  so. 
If  so,  I  suppose  that  they  have  wondered 
what  these  men   in  their  little  blue  and 


white  uniforms  were  doing.  Well,  I  will 
quench  this  thirst  for  knowledge.  This 
is  George  A.  Wilson's  chief  hope  of  a 
cross-country  team. 

Arlington  18 — Quincy  46 

On  Friday,  October  11,  Quincy  went 
down  before  a  fine  Arlington  team  by  the 
score  of  18  to  46.  You  know  that  the 
lowest  score  wins  in  cross-country  run- 
ning, so  don't  think  that  Quincy  won. 
Arlington  has  a  very  difficult  course, 
known  as  the  Spy  Pond  course,  on  which 
Quincy  did  not  show  its  usual  form.  By 
the  time  the  blue  and  white  harriers  had 
run  over  it.  they  knew  that  they  had  been 
somewhere. 

Quincy  26 — Braintree  31 

In  Braintree,  Wednesday,  October  23, 
the  wearers  of  the  blue  and  white  came 
out  victorious  over  the  Braintree  team  by 
a  score  of  26  to  31.  This  gave  the  Quincy 
team  new  encouragement  for  the  coming 
meets,  as  the  boys  had  been  upset  over 
the  outcome  at  Arlington.  A  new  record 
for  the  Braintree  course  was  set  by  Capt. 
Ganzel  of  Braintree  in  the  time  of  14  min. 
33  4/5  sec.  The  Quincy  harriers  found 
the  Braintree  course  somewhat  easier  than 
that  of  Arlington,  but  it  was  a  longer  dis- 
tance. 


CROSS  COUNTRY  TEAM 
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Quincy  26 — Stoneham  35 

Quincy  did  not  have  much  difficulty  in 
beating  Stoneham  at  Stoneham,  Monday, 
October  28.  One  Stoneham  High  and 
two  Quincy  High  harriers  bettered  the 
course  record  of  12  min.  15  sec.  which  was 
made  two  years  ago  by  Don  Gilman  of 
Quincy,  who  is  now  at  Tech.  Brackley, 
of  Stoneham,  did  the  course  in  12  min. 
1  1/5  sec;  Simmons,  of  Quincy,  12  min. 
5  sec;  and  Morgan,  also  of  Quincy,  in 
12  min.  14  sec.  The  Quincy  boys  found 
the  Stoneham  course  easy  compared  to 
the  Arlington  and  Braintree  courses.  It 
was  a  cold  day,  and  after  the  race  was 
run  and  the  score  added,  Quincy  had  26 
and  Stoneham  35.  This  makes  it  one 
defeat  and  two  victories  for  the  season 
thus  far,  and  the  prospects  are  very 
bright. 

The  summary:  (1)  Brackley  (S),  (2) 
Simmons  (Q),  (3)  Morgan  (Q),  (4) 
Thompson  (S),  (5)  Stimson  (S),  (6) 
Mulhall  (Q),  (7)  Follett  (Q),  (8)  Bon- 
omi  (Q),  (9)  Leppala  (Q),  (10)  Kimball 
(Q),  (11)  Fuller  (Q),  (12)  Anderson  (S), 
(13)  Doherty  (S),  (14)  Phillips  (Q), 
(15)  Martin  (S),  (16)  White  (S),  (17) 
Sheppard  (S),  (18)  Southworth  (Q),  (19) 
Parks  (S),  (20)  K.  Thompson  (S). 

The  Interclass  Cross-Country  Meet 

On  Friday,  October  4,  the  interclass 
meet  took  place  with  the  Seniors  winning 
by  a  large  margin.  The  Juniors  were 
second  and  the  Sophs  third.  The  seniors 
needed  an  extra  man  so  Coach  Wilson 
took  a  soph  to  fill  in. 

The   summary:    (1)    Hanna    (Junior), 

(2)  Sprague  (Soph  running  for  Seniors), 

(3)  Morgan  and  Kimball  tied  (Seniors), 

(4)  Brewer  (Soph),  (5)  Mulhall  (Soph), 

(5)  Mulhall  (Soph),  (6)  Cosgrove  (Jun- 
ior),  (7)   Bonomi   (Senior),   (8)   Leppala 


(Senior).      Southworth,   Follett,   Phillips, 
Lothrop,  and  Griffin  also  ran. 

The  Fall  Interclass  Meet 

At  Pfaff man's  Oval  Friday,  October  18, 
Coach  Wilson  held  an  interclass  track 
meet  in  order  to  see  what  material  he  has 
for  track  this  coming  spring.  The  seniors 
walked  away  with  the  meet,  the  sophs 
were  second,  and  the  juniors  came  a  close 
third.  Mr.  Wilson  found  some  very 
promising  material  along  with  the  vet- 
erans and  his  hopes  of  producing  a  win- 
ning team  are  high  as  he  has  some  ten- 
letter  men  from  last  year. 


The  Remainder  of  the  Schedule 


at 


Saturday.  Nov.     2 — Harvard      Interscholastic 

Harvard  Stadium. 
Monday,    Nov.    A — Open. 
Friday,       Nov.     8 — Weymouth  at  Quincy. 
Tuesday,    Nov.  12 — Open. 
Saturday.  Nov.  16 — Beverly  at  Beverly. 

A  meet  with  the  Tech  Freshmen  is  be- 
ing considered  and  there  is  a  rumor  of  a 
meet  with  the  Springfield  College  Fresh- 
men late  in  November. 


RELAY   TEAM 
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Not  On  the  Mouth,  Big  Boy! 

A.  Burgess:  (reciting)  He  was  so  glad 
to  see  her  that  he  kissed  her  right  in  the 
hotel  lobby. 

An  Unusually  Polite  Senior 

S.  Siitonen:  (bumping  into  a  waste 
basket  in  the  cafeteria)  O,  excuse  me,  I'm 
so  sorry. 

Fie,  Fie 

Teacher:  Is  that  all  you  have  written: 
Pupil :   Yes. 

Teacher:  Well,  it's  so  brief  that  it's 
indecent. 

World  History — Test  Paper 

Napoleon  3d  was  crowned  king  of  the 
Second  Republic  by  the  grace  of  God. 

Plain  Talk 

Teacher:  What  is  a  satyr; 
Pupil:    A   being   which   is   half 

half  man. 
Teacher:  We  know  several  right  here  in 

school,  don't  we: 

JUST  SUPPOSE 

The  rules  of  the  school  sometimes  seem 
to  need  a  little  overhauling,  but  what 
about  our  poor  brethren  in  Lynn:  Here's 
hoping  that  Mayor  Bauer  never  gets  his 
hands  on  this  issue  of  the  Golden  Rod. 

Let's  pretend  that  Mr.  Bauer  is  princi- 
pal of  Quincy  High. 

1.  No  stockingless  girls. 

Reason:    The   boys    can't   keep    their 
minds  on  their  work  as  it  is. 

2.  Boys     and    girls    walking    to    school 


goat 


and 


together  must  part  when  within   two 
blocks  of  the  school. 
Reason:    Strangers    entering  the   city 
can  see  the  principal's  high  standards. 

3.  All  boys  and  eirls  going  to  shows  to- 
gether after  six  o'clock  must  be 
stopped  by  ticket  taker;  he  in  turn 
will  O.  K.  a  required  note  from  home. 
Reason:  Just  another  publicity  stunt. 

4.  No  women  among  the  faculty. 
Reason:    They   like   to  flirt,   even   at 
sixty  years  of  age,  and  besides   Pro- 
fessor   Rogers    does    not    approve    of 
women  teachers. 

5.  All  cosmetics  found  on  the  girls  must 
be  surrendered  to  Mr.  Bauer.  (He  in 
turn  will  sell  these  to  the  junk  dealer 
for  a  fair  profit.) 

Reason:  Yes. 

6.  Boys  will  not  be  allowed  to  run  to 
Faxon  Field  and  back  in  mere  track 
suits  during  the  gym  hours.  Street 
clothes  must  be  worn. 

Reason:    A    disgrace,    shocking,    im- 
moral.    Suitable  only  for  the  days  of 
Adam  and  Eve. 
Mr.  Bauer  was  last  seen  speeding  down 
Hancock  Street  where  he  parked  in  front 
of  a  hydrant,  and  caused  a  riot  shortly 
afterwards  because  he  could  only  get  four 
tickets  for  the  "Strange  Interlude." 

Dick  Wright,  J. '31. 


TO  LIZZIE 

\\  hy  should  a  quaint  old  lizzie  be, 

Such  a  cause  of  joy  to  me? 

Tis  only  made  of  iron  and  tin, 

But  still,  Oh  gee,  how  it  can  spin; 

A  car  whose  ever  cracking  floors, 

Echo  with   its  rattling  doors; 

A  car  who  when  the  cop  says.  "Go" 
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Stalls,  and  starts  when  he  bellows,  "No"; 
Always  nervous  as  can  be, 
Whenever  there's  a  post  or  tree. 
Blessings  on  the  old  tin  can, 
Soon  'twill  be  an  "also  ran." 

Doris  Rizzi,  F.'31. 

IN  GENERAL 

A — Artistic,  Miss  Walsh. 

B — Basketball    Players,    Miss    Nevens    and    Miss 

Glidden. 
C — Clothes  Model,  Miss  Fitzgerald. 
D — Determined,  Miss  Walsh. 
E — Experimenter,  Mr.  Thomas. 
F — Football     Fans,     Miss     McCarthy     and     Miss 

Harrison. 
G— Golfer,  Mr.  Roche. 
H — Hockey,  Miss  Baker. 
I — Indifferent,  Mr.  Roche. 
J — Jolly,  Miss  Crockett. 
K — Komical,  Miss  Nead. 
L — Lisps,  Mr.  Kidder. 
M— Muscular,  Mr.  Dean. 
N — Nice,  Miss  Thompson. 
O — Orator,  Mr.  Ganley. 


P — Protruding,  The  nails  in  floor  in  Room  62. 

Q — Quiet,  Miss  Raycroft. 

R — Restless,  Miss  Burke. 

S — Sarcastic,  Mr.  Bridges. 

T — Tactful,  Mr.  Knapton. 

U — Unmoved,  Mr.  Wilson. 

V — Vivacious,  Miss  Montague. 

W— Witty,  Mr.  Lyons. 

X — Xhausted,  Miss  Rizzi. 

Y— Youthful,  Mr.  Albro. 

Z — Zealous,  Mr.  Collins. 

Teacher:     "What  does  'wither'  mean?" 
Bright  Boy:     "When  you  are  walking 
with  a  girl  you're  with  her." 

Paging  Clara  Bow 

A.  Peterson:  (at  class  meeting.)  "But 
if  we  had  a  show  of  any  kind,  we'd  have 
to  have  the  talent. 

Voice  from  the  Class:  "Oh,  but  we've 
got  it." 

At  Quincy-Newton  Football  Game 

While  Henry  Fisher's  injured  shoulder 
was  being  treated  the  band  played 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah 
His  soul  is  marching  on. 

Ear  Test,  Not  Brain  Test 

Miss  Thompson:  (testing  pupils'  ears). 
"If  a  rectangle  revolves  on  one  of  its 
sides  as  an  axis.  .  .  . 

L.  Matcovsky:  "Do  we  have  to  prove 
it?" 

To  Be  Sure 

Tit:  "Why  is  an  orange  like  thunder?" 
Tat:  "That's  over  me.  Why  is  it?" 
Tit:     "They  both  have  a  peal." 

A  MODERN  FAIRY  TALE 

This  is  Station  B-L-A-H.  The  next 
number  on  the  program  will  be  Mr.  Ugly 
Mug's  evening  bedtime  story.  Here  he 
is. 

"Good  evening,  little  kiddies.  Tonight 
I  am  going  to  tell  you  a  nice  story  of  a 
bad  little  boy  who  wouldn't  mind  his  old 
gent. 
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"Little  Jimmy  Rapone,  alias  Jimmy  the 
Kid  was  the  son  of  Mat  Rapone,  a  big 
shot  of  Chicago.  Mat  was  the  leader  of 
a  gang  of  rum-runners  who  cracked  a 
few  safes  for  a  side  line.  Now  Mat 
wanted  his  son  Jimmy  to  learn  the  busi- 
ness from  the  ground  up,  but  naughty 
little  Jimmy  wouldn't  obey.  At  the  age 
of  seven  Jimmy,  and  two  little  kids  who 
played  with  him,  cracked  a  safe  and  got 
away  with  $50,000  worth  of  swag.  Jim- 
my's old  gent  got  kind  of  peeved,  so  he 
up  and  pulls  his  gat  and  says, 

;  'De  nex'  time  you  don't  follow  orders 
I'll  drill  ya.  y'  understand' 

''Jimmy  understood  and  got  kind  of 
sore,  him  having  got  away  with  the  swag 
0.  K.,  so  he  up  and  says, 

"  'I'm  pullin'  out  of  Chi  for  Africa 
where  men  is  men  what's  men  and  dere 
ain't  no  old  gents  to  boss  ya  around.' 

"Jimmy  pulled  out  of  Chi  next  week 
bound  for  Africa.  He  was  feeling  pretty 
good,  having  had  a  couple  of  shots  of  rum 
at  a  farewell  party.  He  had  drilled  a 
couple  of  enemies  from  the  West  side,  and 
had  been  presented  with  a  few  gats,  and 
a  machine  gun  from  his  little  playmates. 

"Jimmy  landed  in  Africa,  safe  and 
sound,  and  started  off  through  the  jungle 
to  rob  a  few  diamond  mines.  But  naughty 
Jimmy  had  not  figured  on  lions  and  ele- 
phants. The  next  day  Jimmy  was  run- 
ning as  fast  as  his  legs  would  carry  him 
with  a  herd  of  lions  and  tigers  on  his  trail. 
But  he  ran  into  a  trap.  An  elephant  had 
climbed  a  tree  and  was  waiting  for  him. 
The  big  brute  jumped  right  on  Jimmy 
and  blood  squirted  for  miles  around.  Good 
night,   kiddies,   and   pleasant   dreams." 

Stop  Kidding  Me 

Football  Fan:  "How  far  is  it  to  the 
Fore  River  Field:" 

Smartie:     "One  mile." 

Football  Fan:   "Which  way?" 

Smartie:     "Always." 

Miss  Giles:  (to  Zack,  who  is  leaning 
all  over  his  desk)  "Your  position  is  very 
unique.'' 


Say  It  with  Flowers 

Miss  Crockett:  "Is  John  Brown  study- 
ing in  this  room:" 

Voice  from  Rear:  "No,  he's  a  'moul- 
dering in  his  grave." 

PARODY  ON  "TREES" 

By  Joyce  Kilmar 

I  hope  that  I  shall  never  spy 
A  thing  as  sticky  as  a  fly. 
A  fly  whose  dirty  mouth  is  prest 
Against  the  cake  I  like  the  best; 
A  fly  that  buzzes  'round  my  bread; 
Not  knowing  it  will  soon  be  dead; 
A  fly  that  lanks  upon  the  screen 
And  crawls  along,  though  not  unseen; 
Upon  the  screen  where  others  died. 
Who  intimately  flew  inside. 
Flies  are  killed  by  fools  like  me, 
But  only  God  can  make  them  be. 

THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST 

W  hen  they  test  your  car  at  the  factory, 
they  do  all  but  ship  it  to  the  Good  House- 
keeping to  have  them  put  their  0.  K.  on 
it. 

1.  The  car  is  first  taken  out  of  the  shop, 
spick  and  span.  It  is  next  taken  to  a 
pier  where  it  is  run  overboard  and 
allowed  to  soak  for  twenty-four  hours. 
This  more  than  proves  that  the  car 
can  stand  the  average  rain  storm. 

2.  After  it  is  soaked,  it's  taken  to  the 
"hot  room"  where  they  heat  the  car 
at  the  temperature  of  296  degrees 
Centigrade.     Why,  we  don't  know. 

3.  After  the  "hot  room,"  it  goes  to  the 
"cold  room"  where  the  temperature 
is  no  less  than  203  degrees  below 
zero. 

4.  The  "Shell  Hole  Test"  comes  next. 
A  field  is  bombarded  for  a  short  time, 
and  the  car  driven  over  the  bumps. 
The  driver  dies  of  the  shocks,  but  it 
doesn't  matter;  the  public  is  satisfied 
to  know  that  the  car  was  not  affected 
in  the  least. 

5.  The  "Artillery  Range"  comes  next. 
Here  a  squadron  of  riflemen  stand 
fifty  yards  away  and  proceed  to  plug 
the  windshield  and  windows.  No 
windows  breaking,  they  soon  tire  and 
the  next  car  is  brought  on. 
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6.  All  parts  are  tested,  and  the  car  is 
sent  to  your  dealer.  All  this  expense 
and  extra  work  are  for  your  safety  on 
the  highway. 

7.  You  buy  the  car,  Rolled-Oats,  Gra- 
ham-Cracker, or  whatever  it  may  be, 
and  find  that  the  only  thing  that  they 
forgot  to  do  was  to  tighten  the  car 
after  these  tests,  and  it  slowly  drops 
to  pieces  before  the  tests  are  really 
proved  to  the  owner. 

Can't  some  way  be  found  to  test  the 
nut  at  the  steering  wheel? 

Has  your  car  passed  these  tests?  If 
not,  it  probably  won't  be  good  for  more 
than  100,000  miles. 

Dick  Wright,  J.'31. 
MINNIE 

She's  got  pepper-colored  tresses, 
And  she  can't  pronounce  her  s's. 
Her  eyes  were  never  mated, 
Nor  her  chunky  ears  related. 
Her  teeth  are  far  apart; 
Their  wild  rattle  makes  you  start. 
She's  as  graceful  as  a  hippy, 
But  by  golly  and  by  yippy! 
She's  got  all  the  fellows  dippy. 
Love  is  blind! 

Esther  Lindberg,  F.'30. 

HARMONY  IN  HIGH 

1.  How  often  does  the  flunking  student 
hear  the  words?  "It's  Nobody's 
Fault  But  Your  Own." 

2.  "Let  Me  Have  My  Dreams"  is  heard 
from  the  sleepy  study  pupil. 

3.  Score  of  the  Quincy-Brockton  foot- 
ball game:  Quincy,  43;  Brockton,  0. 
High  School  pupils  sing  "When  My 
Dreams  Come  True." 

4.  Staying  at  home  by  the  fireside  doing 
homework  are  surely  "Nights  of 
Splendor." 


7. 


5.  The  student  occupying  a  seat  in  the 
detention  room  croons  "This  Is 
Heaven." 

6.  "Have  a  Smile  For  Your  Umbrella 
on  a  Rainy,  Rainy  Day,"  is  the  song 
hit  connected  with  the  scholars  run- 
ning back  and  forth  between  Cod- 
dington  and  Quincy  High  Schools. 
Can't  you  just  picture  Miss  Nead  as 
Birmingham  Bertha"? 
The  day  dreaming  student  on  being 
asked  the  question  "What  are  you 
doing?"  replied,  "I'm  Following  the 
Sun  Around." 

Those  girls  who  ask  why  the  people 
are  cheering  just  after  a  touchdown 
is  made  by  Quincy  are  surely  "Lov- 
able and  Sweet." 
I'm  "Satisfied" !  Cause  I  passed. 
The  Math,  student  sings  "Til  Get 
By  As  Long  As  I  Have  You,'  Miss 
Thompson." 

"If  I  Lost  You"  library  slip. 
"You'll   Do  It  Some  Day   So  Why 
Not  Now?"    Come  on  Quincy!  Beat 
Brockton. 

Dropping  dishes  in  the  cafeteria 
sounds  a  great  deal  like  the  "Tin-Pan 
Parade." 

The    soccer    enthusiasts    very    often 


9. 


10. 
11. 


12. 
13. 


14. 


15. 


16. 


17. 


18. 


19. 


have  occasion  to  yodel  "I've  Got  a 
Feeling  I'm  Falling." 

Report  cards  have  come  out,  and 
everyone's  "Moanin'  Low." 

I  wonder  if  we  couldn't  make  up  a 
"Whoopee  Hat  Brigade"  at  Q.  H.  S. 

The  football  player's  idea  of  a  "Lady 
Divine"  is  a  teacher  who  gives  him 
D,  and  he's  off  the  football  squad. 

The  school  dance  ends  at  10.30  P.  M. 
All  are  requested  to  "Get  Out  and 
Get  Under  the  Moon." 


rh.s  Wo; 
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20.  Miss  Kelsey  is  absent.  The  scholars 
join  in  the  chorus  we  "Miss  You." 

21.  '•Talkin'  to  Myself."  That's  me  try- 
ing to  learn  Milton's  Minor  Poems. 

22.  Miss  Dawes  is  "Sally  of  My 
Dreams,"  to  her  English  pupils. 

23.  Having  had  to  write  a  theme  each 
night  for  three  weeks,  each  boy  of  the 
fourth  period  English  class  expresses 
his  feelings  toward  Miss  Giles  by  the 
words  "My  Inspiration  Is  You." 

SlGNE    SlITONEN,    F.'30. 

Clear  Enough 

Miss  Giles:  (to  pupil  who  is  communi- 
cating). "Report  in  this  room  after 
school." 

Pupil:   (indignantly).     "What  for:" 
Miss  Giles:     "For  half  an  hour." 

Slightly  Twisted 


M.  Kimball: 


but  he's  only  a  big 


puddle  in  a  little  frog." 

As  Reliable  As  Hair  Restorers 

Chem.  Prof.:  "Hydrogen  peroxide  is 
sometimes  used  to  restore  oil  paintings." 

Extra  Dumb:  "Great,  now  maybe  I'll 
be  able  to  get  back  those  two  that  I  lost 
last  year." 

Indoor  Football 

(6th  period  notice).  There  will  be  a 
meeting  of  all  those  who  wish  to  take  the 
bus  to  the  football  game  in  room  114. 

Turn  Back,   O  Time! 

Miss  Xead:  "The  homework  for  yes- 
terday is  ...  " 

HAMLET  or  WHAT  EVERY 

ADOLESCENT  SHOULD 

KNOW 

Roland  Cooper  and  Bill  Shakespears 

Hamlet  was  a  young  lad  that  inhabited 
a  lot  called  Denmark.  His  uncle  Claud- 
ius lived  there  too.    That's  why  they  say 


"There's  something  rotten  in  Denmark." 
However,  I'll  give  you  a  line  on  Claudius. 
But  before  the  cart  comes  the  hoss,  mean- 
ing Hamlet's  father,  and  he  was  an  equine 
from  a  different  stable,  sans  doute.  The 
only  thing  he  had  in  common  with  Claud- 
ius was  a  size  ten  foot  and  the  same  pa- 
rents. 

Ham's  old  gent  was  the  high  mogul  in 
Denmark.  Some  people  have  even  been 
known  to  call  him  king,  in  a  fit  of  peek, 

FORLORN-FIGURES 
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while  Claudius  was  only  thirty-second 
vice-president.  Now  as  the  king  had  a 
secretary  who  could  swap  curves  with 
Coney  Island's  roller-coasters  and  have 
enough  left  over  to  outfit  the  follies, 
Claudius  craved  her.  So  he  secretly  puts 
bootleg  gin  in  the  king's  highball  thus 
forming  the  quietus  for  Ham's  father. 

At  the  king's  death,  Mr.  Ziegfeld  grabs 
off  the  secretary  leaving  Claudius  nothing 
but  a  lot  of  bad  debts,  a  wonderful  no 
trump  bridge  hand,  and  a  used  kingdom. 
Out  of  spite  Claudius  married  Gertrude, 
Hamlet's  mother  and  the  widow  of  the 
recently  departed  king. 

Well,  after  being  called  back  from 
England  where  he  was  perfecting  a  de- 
vice for  softening  the  Prince  of  Wale's 
tumbles,  Hamlet  held  an  inquest  and  de- 
cided that  "There  was  a  nigger  in  the 
woodpile,"  another  of  Shakespeare's  fam- 
ous ditties,  meaning  that  he  suspected  all 
wasn't  quiet  on  the  Western  Front.  But 
when  his  father  came  back  from  the  grave 
and  told  him  that  he  had  been  knocked 
off  in  the  midst  of  a  wild  party,  with  no 
chance  to  settle  his  accounts  with  the 
main  bookkeeper,  why  you  may  well  im- 
agine Hamlet's  indignation. 

Nothing  daunted,  however,  our  gay 
young  hero  places  his  hand  on  a  Boston 
censored  Bible  and  swears  he  won't  sit  in 
at  another  hand  until  he  has  avenged  his 
father's  death.  He  was  disciple  of  the 
merry  creed,  "Assume  an  ambition  if  you 
have  it  not."  To  attain  this  end,  he  pre- 
tends to  be  mad.  There  is  no  method  to 
this  as  far  as  I  can  see,  unless  he  plans 
to  plead  temporary  insanity  to  the  jury 
after  he  has  completed  his  dirty  work. 
However,  let  Shakespears  have  his  own 
way.  Anyhow,  in  an  effort  to  please  Ham- 
let, who  by  this  time  had  reached  the 
point  where  he  laughed  at  teachers'  jokes, 
the  king  presented  a  "talkie"  starring 
George  Bernard  Shaw  and  Sophie  Tucker. 

In  order  to  get  definite  proof  that  the 
king  had  murdered  his  father,  Hamlet 
chucks  the  talkie  records  in  the  Charles, 
and  with  as  neat  a  bit  of  ventriloquism  as 
you   ever  saw — or  heard — he  causes  the 


villain  to  say  "Who  killed  Hamlet's  fa- 
ther?" With  a  gazelle-like  leap,  the  king 
jumps  up  and  says,  "I  did."  Then  im- 
agine, if  you  will,  his  embarrassment  and 
chagrin  not  to  say  consternation.  With 
a  great  display  of  nonchalance  he  ate  a 
sweet  and  said,  "Heh !  heh !  I  was  think- 
ing of  the  story  of  Cock-Robin.  Great 
story  that,  eh?  Heh!  heh!"  As  Hamlet 
had  a  brain  for  every  grain  of  oil  Mr. 
Sinclair  ever  owned,  you  can  see  that  this 
excuse  didn't  get  to  first-base  with  him. 

All  that  was  causing  him  sleepless 
nights  now  was  how  to  dispose  of  the 
king  in  a  manner  of  which  S.  S.  Van  Dine 
would  approve.  With  this  idea  in  view, 
he  grants  the  queen,  his  mother,  an  inter- 
view. "Listen  kid,"  pipes  up  Gertrude  in 
a  Helen  Kane-ish  tremulo,  "my  sole  sup- 
port thinks  if  your  ears  didn't  lap  over  a 
person  could  look  through  one  and  out 
the  other.  Tell  me,  lad,  art  thou  in  sooth 
daffy,  as  the  king  says?"  "Say,  where's 
the  dub?"  says  Hamlet,  another  one  of 
his  famous  quotations,  "I'm  crazy  like  a 
fox,"  and  then  seeing  something  move 
behind  a  drapery,  he  ejects  his  husky 
pencil  sharpener  crying  "What  Ho!  What 
Ho !"  all  the  while,  and  ruins  forty  dollars 
worth  of  overhanging,  and  Polonius,  the 
king's  yes-man  who  was  taking  in  a 
wicked  earful  from  behind  the  curtain. 

When  he  sees  this  coroner's  delight 
lying  on  the  floor  in  utter  abandon,  he 
says  "Oh  Pshaw,  and  I  thought  it  was 
the  king."  But  his  majesty,  hearing  about 
these  goings  on  addresses  Hamlet  in  a 
manner  like  this  "Say,  nevey,"  and  I'm 
misquoting  him  word  for  word, — "I  can 
see  it  is  either  you  or  I."  (He  took  an 
I.  C.  S.  course  in  English.) 

"One  of  us  must  die,  perish,  cease  or 
what  have  you?  I'll  duel  with  you  to  see 
who  it  is." 

Now  as  Ham  was  so  good  in  dueling 
he  used  to  stab  himself  three  times  to  give 
his  opponent  a  handicap,  he  readily 
agreed.  "Have  at  you !"  He  cried,  which 
is  Denmarkish  for  "Put  up  your  dukes," 
and  began  to  parry  and  thrust,  curse  and 
mutter.    The  king  was  nobody's  fool,  and 
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he  had  strewn  banana  peels  over  the  floor, 
glue  on  one  of  Hamlet's  duelling  shoes 
and  wax  on  the  other.  This  combination 
was  bound  to  succeed  and  after  they  had 
dealt  for  about  sooner  or  later,  the  king 
fetched  Ham  a  "telling"  blow.  It  '"told" 
him  he  had  killed  him. 

Overjoyed  at  being  rid  of  this  pest, 
he  jumped  up  and  down  in  glee  and 
slipped  on  his  own  banana  peel,  breaking 
his  neck  and  the  fall  jarred  loose  the  chan- 
delier which  fell,  crushing  the  head  of  the 
queen,  who  was  just  entering  the  room. 
This  leaves  a  mean  mess  on  the  floor  for 
the  Janitor  and  ends  the  book  in  no  un- 
certain manner.  Well  satisfied  with  this. 
Bill  Shakespeare  and  I  go  out  to  tea. 

Evidently  He  Had 

Miss  Giles:  "How  many  in  the  class 
have  seen  Niagara  Falls?" 

K.  Kimball:  "Oh,  Miss  Giles,  it 
doesn't  look  like  the  picture  on  the 
Shredded  Wheat  box." 


Patiently  Waiting 


"Is  that  dog  dear  to  you:" 

"T'n  '  He  swallowed  a  half  dollar 


T'll  say. 


once. 

Picture  the  Yale  Goal  Posts 

Eve:  (telling  about  her  first  football 
classic)  ".  .  .  and  they  had  a  big  H  at 
each  end  of  the  field.  .  .  H  for  Harvard, 
you  know.  Delightfullv  clever,  don't  vou 
think:" 

Discord 

Mr.  Wilson:  "Late  again,  Young: 
What  happened  this  time:" 

C.  Young:  "Well,  the  car  went  be- 
fore I  did." 

A  kind  motorist  passing  on  a  very 
lonely  road  saw  a  car  parked  by  the  road- 
side. 

"Are  you  in  trouble:"  he  called. 

"No,  we're  in  love,"  came  a  girl's  blithe 
answer. 

Where  Is  It  Now? 

M.  Richardson:  "In  1863,  Gettysburg 
was  located  in  western  Pennsylvania." 

THE  CRY  OF  A  FORSAKEN  SOUL 

The  last  hope  of  ever  again  finding  you 

Fast  fails  my  wearying  heart. 
Leaving  my  spirit  so  broken  and  blue. 
Oh.  why  did  we  have  to  part: 
You  have  guarded  my  very  dear  treasures 

From  curious  fingers  that  pry. 
And  revealed  many  sweet  joyful  pleasures 

To  my  eager  and  hungry  eye. 
But  now  you  are  gone  and  I'm  weeping. 

Bitter  sweet  tears  flowing  free. 
For  me  this  old  world's  barely  creeping 

Since  I  lost  you.  my  own  locker  key. 

Esther  Lixdberg,  F.'30. 

THE  OPERATOR'S  DELIGHT 

(Two  women  are  talking  over  the  tele- 
phone; one  of  them  is  slightly  deaf.) 
"Hello,  is  this  Margaret:" 
"No.  this  is  not  the  fish  market." 
"No,  No.  THIS  IS  HELEN!" 
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"Oh !  Hello!  Helen !  I  thought  someone 
had  the  wrong  number.  I  can't  hear  as 
well  as  I  used  to,  you  know." 

"Oh,  that's  all  right.  Are  you  going 
to  the  show  tonight?" 

"No,  I  don't  think  that  it  will  snow  for 
some  time  yet." 

"No,  no!  I  said  are  you  going  to  the 
theatre  tonight?" 

"Oh,  how  silly  of  me.  Yes,  dearie,  I 
think  I  will  go.     Are  you  going?" 

"Yes,  but  I  don't  know  which  dress  to 
wear.  Which  do  you  think  would  be 
best?"      ■ 

"Now  don't  be  foolish!  Your  hair  is 
not  a  mess.  I  think  you  have  pretty 
hair." 

(Gritting  her  teeth)  "WHICH  DRESS 
SHALL  I  WEAR?" 

"I  think  that  your  green  georgette  is 
the  prettiest,  darling.  I  think  I'll  wear 
my  blue  chiffon." 

"All  right,  I'll  wear  that  one,  but  what 
shall  I  wear  for  shoes?" 

"No,  don't  bring  any  booze.  The  men 
act  too  foolish  when  thev  have  some." 


"WHAT  SHOES  SHALL  I  WEAR?" 
"I'd  wear  the  black  satin  ones  if  I  were 
you." 

"I'll  wear  those  if  you  think  best.  Did 
you  like  Sarnovitch,  the  musician,  last 
night?" 

"Now,  Helen,  I  wouldn't  call  him  that 
kind  of  a  musician.  I  thought  he  was 
wonderful." 

(Doorbell  rings  in  Helen's  house.) 

"I'll  have  to  hang  up  now.  There  goes 
the  bell." 

"I'll  do  no  such  thing,  Helen  Simpkins. 
I  never  want  to  see  you  again,  you  mis- 
erable cat!  I  think  you're  awfully  insult- 
ing." 

"I  said  THERE  GOES  THE  BELL." 

"Oh !  Pardon  me,  dearie.  I'm  so  sorry, 
but  I  thought  you  said  something  else." 

"Oh,  it's  all  right.  I've  got  to  go  now. 
See  you  tonight." 

"Good-bye,  Helen,  and  please  don't 
bring  any  booze." 

Robert  Payne,  F.'30. 
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ORATION  OF  PROF.  EUSTACE  R, 
WHIFFLETREE  ON  FREE  PUBLIC 
ELEVATORS  AT  QUINCY  HIGH 
SCHOOL 

Students  and  Faculty:  I  am  here  to 
lecture  on  this  momentous  question  by 
special  request  of  the  Braintree  Board  of 
Education.  I  gave  a  talk  on  the  same  sub- 
just  in  that  fair  town  last  night,  and  at  the 
conclusion  of  my  remarks  the  Board  of 
Education  firmly  and  unanimously  re- 
quested that  I  be  in  any  place  but  Brain- 
tree  at  the  end  of  twenty  minutes.  But 
that  is  not  the  question.  The  point  at 
issue  is  this :  "Shall  there  be  elevators  for 
the  use  of  students  installed,  and  if  so, 
for  what  reason?"  Why,  my  friends,  the 
answer  is  as  plain  as  the  ink  on  our  re- 
port cards.  Of  course  there  should  be, 
and  we  loyal  ones  will  die  fighting  for  the 
cause  rather  than  to  have  present  condi- 
tions exist  an}'  longer.  Do  you,  citizens 
of  this  most  fair  city,  Quincy,  want  in- 
habitants of  other  communities,  while 
passing  through  here,  to  point,  leering 
with  scornful  derision,  at  a  flat-footed, 
stoop-shouldered,  mentally  and  physically 
deformed  boy  or  girl  and  to  whisper 
among  themselves  with  a  knowing  air, 
"There  is  a  walking  example  of  what 
stairs  have  done  to  the  students  of  Quincy 
High:"  NO  two  thousand  times  NO! 
And  conditions  never  will  be  such,  as  long 
as  there  are  good  citizens  like  me  around 
to  correct  the  mistakes  of  civilization. 

By  having  these  public  free  elevators  to 
carry  the  students  from  one  floor  to  the 
other,  you  will  remove  from  the  afore- 
said students  that  fatigued  and  tired  feel- 
ing which  makes  itself  evident  by  num- 
erous and  loud  yawns  and  disturbs  those 
in  the  room  who  are  trying  to  get  an 
honest  and  well-earned  day  of  rest. 

Another  one  of  my  hard  and  carefully 
thought-up  arguments  is,  that  these  two 
proposed  elevators  will  help  relieve  the 
employment  situation,  which  is  so  acute 
just  now,  as  an  operator  will  be  required 
for  each  elevator. 


In  closing,  allow  me  to  say  that  these 
vehicles  of  convenience  will  save  wear  and 
tear  on  the  stairs  and  can  not  only  be 
used  between  periods  to  transport  stu- 
dents, but  also  can  be  available  during 
the  periods  for  spare  study  rooms,  de- 
tention pens,  bookclosets,  conference,  and 
recreation  rooms,  indoor  games,  extra 
offices,  or  what  have  you. 

Therefore,  there  can  be  no  doubt  what- 
ever in  your  minds  that  these  elevators 
are  an  absolute  necessity  to  the  health 
and  welfare  of  the  students  of  Quincy 
High  School;  and  being  assured  that  you 
will  speedily  install  them,  I  must  now 
hurry  away  before  you  can  have  time  to 
organize  a  posse  and  let  loose  the  dogs. 
Prof.  Eustace  R.  Whiffletree. 

A.  G.  (All  Gone). 

WON'T  POCAHONTAS  BE 
JEALOUS? 

Historv  Teacher:  "Identify  John 
Smith."  ' 

Pupil  (zvho  reads  the  Globe  comics)  : 
"He's  one  of  Ella  Cinders'  boy  friends." 

LOST  THEIR  "LIKKER" 

Ruth  C.  (reciting  on  the  French  and 
hidian  War) :  "Montcalm's  men  were 
very  gay  and  confident  of  victory  as  they 
laughed  and  joked,  drinking  beer  and 
wine,  but  when  dark  clouds  began  to 
gather  in  the  sky,  they  lost  their  spirits." 

YESS,  VY  NOT? 

Mr.  Kidder:  "What  are  the  five 
senses  r 

Jewish   Pupil:   "Nickels." 

IT'S  VERY  EASY  TO  MAKE 

1st  Senior:  "What  did  you  make  in 
chemistry  lab.  today?" 

2nd  Senior:  "Whoopee,  m'boy, 
whoopee!" 
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ROMANCE  OF  A  GOLD  DIGGER 

A  maiden  fair, 
I  forget  her  name, 
Was  very  wild 
And  hard  to  tame. 

A  nobleman's  daughter, 
So  her  dad  said; 
She  could  run  like  a  deer, 
And  had  nuts  in  the  head. 

She  was  a  track  star; 
The  dash  was  her  meat, 
All  the  sheiks  nearby, 
She  said  she  could  beat. 

She  wanted  a  husband, 
But  he  must  be 
Able  to  run 
Much  faster  than  she. 

A  warning  was  issued 
To  those  who  would  try, 
That  if  they  would  lose, 
They  were  to  die. 

They  came  from  far; 
They  came  from  near; 
But  not  a  one 
Could  beat  the  dear. 

Now  there  lived   in  the  village, 
A  bold  young  man 
Whose  motto  was  "Bravo," 
Not  an  also  ran. 

He  knew  that  the  Jane, 
Loved  anything  gold. 
So  he  said  to  himself, 
"Fair  Maiden  you're  sold." 

The  race  was  on, 
It  was  a  treat, 
For  he  kept  dropping 
Gold  coins  at  her  feet. 

And  as   she  ran, 
She  stopped  to  pick 
These  little  implements 
Of  his  trick. 

When  near  the  finish, 
He  dropped  some  more; 
She  stopped  to  get  them; 
The  race  was  o'er! 

The  sheik  had  won; 
He  got  the  broad; 
They  named  the  first  one 
"Lightning  Rod." 

The  story  is  over, 
My  laurels  are  sought; 
Don't  believe  it  I  tell  you, 
It's  a  lot  of  rot. 

Morgan  O'Reagan,  F'30. 


BRING  ON  YOUR  LINIMENTS 

Bill  (at  a  dance) :  "Let's  finish  this 
one." 

Belle  (who  knows  how  he  dances): 
"But  if  we  'finish'  it,  where  can  we  bury 
it?" 

AN  UNBREAKABLE  ONE  AT  THAT 

Son:    "What's   a  talkie,  Daddy ?" 
Father  {wearily) :  "Well,  your  mother's 
one,  son." 

THAT'S  WHY 

Miss  B.:  "Why  has  the  whaling  busi- 
ness degenerated?" 

Bright  Pupil:  "Once  there  was  a 
prophet  in  a  whale." 

ASK  HIM,  HE  KNOWS 

Miss  McCarthy:  "This  phrase  'Qui 
vivia,  verra'  means  'Who  live,  see.' 
What  is  the  corresponding  English 
phrase?" 

Cook:  "Join  the  marines,  and  see  the 
world." 

COLONIZATION,  AND  HOW! 

Teacher:  "James  Oglethorpe,  an  Eng- 
lishman, established  a  colony  in  America 
for  ex-convicts  and  criminals.  Can  any- 
one name  the  colony?" 

A  Thinker:  "It  must  have  been 
Chicago." 

AMAZING! 

H.  Cashman  (translating  German) : 
"They  walked  on  foot  all  the  way  from 
Vienna." 


The  insipid  odor  of  garbage  pails, 
Now  basking  in  a  somnolescent  sun, 
Rises  heavenward,  and  as  it  passes  piazza  rails, 
Touches  the  magenta  nose  of  two  young  buds. 
They,  in  turn,  smile  bacchanalianly  and  say: 
"Iss  oo  uve  me  cooty,  oo  il  iss  me,"  and 
I,  the  woman  hater,  untouched  by  spring, 
Turn,  and  raising  my  nose  upward,  walk  away. 

Anonymous,  F'31. 


3[.  SfranciB  lurke 

Teacher  of 

Pianoforte,   Church  Organ 

Harmony,  Composition 

and  Voice 

QUINCY  STUDIOS 

16-17  Shaw  Bid.,  2  Washington  St. 

Monday  10  a.  m. — 8  p.  m. 
Tuesday  10  a.  m.  —  8  p.  m. 
Friday  by  appointment  only 

Compliments  of 

The  KINNEY  SHOE  GO. 

Latest  Collegiate  Styles 
in  Footwear  for 

Young  Men  and  Women 

Shoes  for  the  Entire  Family 
Nothing  over  $4.98 

1477    Hancock    Street 
Quincy 

Quincy' s  Largest  Shoe  Store 

Patterson's 
Flower  Store 

Elsie  M.  Patterson,  Prop. 

3flnrtBt  Vitib 
Secnratot 

1259    Hancock   Street 
Quincy,  Mass. 

89  Beale  Street    Wollaston 

Compliments  of 

WOLLASTON  FRUIT  GO. 

A.  J.  Bendinelli,  Prop. 

101  Beale  Street,  Wollaston 

Tel.  Granite  0346-W 

C.  F.  Carlson 

Tourist  Agency 

Steamship  Tickets  -  Tours 
at  Published  Tariff  Rates 

Granite  0052 

Opp.  Quincy  Depot 
Quincy,  Mass. 

Our  Specialty 

Graduation  Bouquets  that  will 

please  you  at  popular 

prices. 

QUINT'S 
Greenhouses 

1248  Hancock  St. 
Quincy 

at  Quincy  Square 
Telephone  Granite  7620 

THE  CHANDLER  SCHOOL 


Professional  Training  for  Young  Women 


Secretarial    Department 

gives  thorough  training    for    desirable 
secretarial  positions. 

Courses 

One  year  Stenographic 

Two  year  Secretarial 

Three  year  Executive  Secretarial 

Fourth  year  "Chandler  Plan" 


Normal  Department 

gives  thorough  training  for  commer- 
cial teaching  positions.  Curriculum 
includes  thirteen  pedagogical  and  cul- 
tural subjects. 

Courses 

Three  year  Normal 

Fourth  year  "Chandler  Plan" 


Graduates  of  the  Quincy  High  School,  regardless  of  the  courses  completed,  are   admitted   without 
examination. 

Special  emphasis  on  character  and  personality  development.      Social  activities.       Athletics,  in 
co-operation  with  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.     Guidance  for  each  pupil. 

Placement  Bureau  with  services  always  available  without  charge  to  Chandler  girls. 
Chandler  Graduates  are  always  in  demand 

For  catalog  giving  complete  information,  address 

ALAN  W.  FURBER,  B.  S.,  Director 
THE  CHANDLER  SCHOOL 


Tel.  KENmore  6774  or  2570 


161  Massachusetts  Ave.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Ship's    Haven 

Restaurant 

29  Temple  St.,  Quincy 

Telephone  Granite  3698 
for  reservations 


Ship's  Haven  Lodge,  2  miles  south  of 
Plymouth  on  direct  road  to  Cape 

Open  June  17th  to  Sept.  10th 
under  same   management 


MORSE'S 

The  Style  Leaders 
of   New   England 


_^^ 


A  Shoe  for  every 
occasion 


Morse  Shoe  Stores  Corp. 

1429  Hancock  Street 


Guaranteed   Wrist  Watches  for 
the  Boy  or  Girl  pupil 

$9.75  to  75.00 

Bracelets,  Cuff  Links,  Fountain  Pen  and 

Pencil  Sets,  Costume  Jewelry, 

Compacts,  etc. 

At  Most  Reasonable  Prices 


Pettengill's 

Quincy 


Established  1876 

1462  Hancock  St 


Typewriters 

Bought— Sold— Rented 

Only  agent  in  Quincy  for  the 

Remington  Portable  Typewriter 

Also  Corona  and  Royal  Portable 
Typewriters 

Moore — Waterman — Parker 
Ingersoll 

Fountain  Pens 

Dennison's  Goods  School  Supplies 

McKENZIE'S 

Tel.  Granite  5131       3  Temple  Street 


BICYCLES 

Columbia  New  England 

Iver  Johnson 

Harley  Davidson  and  Indian 

Motorcycles 

Cash  or  Time 

Bring  in  your  carriage  wheels.    We  re-tire 
them  while  you  wait 

WHEEL  GOODS 

C.  E.  CROUT 

Quincy  Trust  Opposite  us 

1 1  Cottage  Avenue,    =    Quincy 

Tel.  Granite  1759' 

HARRY  G.  MARCH 

"Radio  Exclusively" 

Authorized  Dealers 
in 

STROMBERG-CARLSON 

ATWATER  KENT 

RADIOLA 

VICTOR 

VICTOR  RECORDS 


1590  Hancock  Street,  Quincy 

Granite  4240  Open  Evenings 


SYLVESTER  &  CARSON 

DEALERS  IN 


GENERAL  ELECTRIC 
REFRIGERATORS 


Expert  Service 

68  Washington  Street,  Quincy 


MOTOR 
CARS 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Compliments 
Beale  St.,  Wollaston 

Next  Door  to  Wollaston  Theatre 

■  quincyh 

y 

Compliments  of  a  Friend 

Utt&O    \>AU4>«'    » 


Quincy.  M*s^ 


Our  Printing  Dept.  Timely  Furnishes:  — 


Wedding  Invitations    *   Announcement 

and  Engagement  Cards 

Social  Announcements  *  Christmas 
Cards  *  Calling  Cards  *  Dance 
Orders  *  Programs  *  Letterheads 
Envelopes  *:-  Folders  *  Booklets 
and   General   Commercial   Printing  *  *  * 

4  'New  York  Printing  Modes  of  Today' ' 

"You  get  a  lot  of  Service  for  your  money  here!" 


265   Granite   Street 
Quincy ,  Massachusetts 


Phones   ["10201 
Granite   L  8040  J 


Often  it's  worth  a  Great  Deal  to  you  if  you  can  be  confident  that  your  Printing  will  arrive  on  time! 
r^g3*  Timely  Deliveries  of  your  Printed  Matter  are  Insured  by  our  own  Delivery  Trucks! 

PRINTERS  of  "THE  GOLDEN-ROD" 


i 
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"The  People's  Bank" 

Quincy  Trust  Company 

1486  Hancock  Street  Branch  at  415  Hancock  St. 

Quincy  Norfolk  Downs 

Checking  Department  Savings  Department 

We  operate  a  Savings  Department 
under  the  same  regulations  as  Sav- 
ings Banks.  Deposits  therein  are 
free  from  State  taxation. 

Safe  Deposit  Boxes 

H.   E.  CURTIS,  President 
JOHN  S.   GWINN,  Treasurer 
Member  Federal  Reserve  System.  ALBION  M.   HILL,  Ass't  Treasurer 

Furniture  at  Retail— Wholesale  Prices! 

There  are  still  many  people  who  have  never  taken  time  to 
investigate  the  Warehouse  Plan  of  merchandising  furni- 
ture. This  plan  of  retailing  was  inaugurated  in  order  to 
sell  the  same  grades  of  furniture  for  less  money  or  the  bet- 
ter grades  at  the  same  prices.  For  this  reason  we  estab- 
lished our  business  in  a  factory  building,  away  from  the 
high  rent  district  to  lower  bur  rent,  taxes  and  similar  oper- 
ating costs.  In  other  words,  we  have  eliminated  or  curtailed 
the  tremendous  overhead  operating  costs  of  the  regular 
down  town  furniture  store,  thus  enabling  us  to  sell  at  lower 
prices,  without  sacrificing  the  quality  of  the  merchandise. 
We  cordially  invite  you  to  visit  our  Warehouse,  confident 
that  comparison  will  convince  you  that  this  plan  of  retail- 
ing always  enables  you  to  buy 

"Fine  Furniture  for  Less" 

Robert  H.  Stearns  Furniture  Co. 

Robert  H.  Stearns         Herbert  L.  Beedem  Gustaf  E.  Westhrin         Waldo  A.  Galligan 

180  Old  Colony  Ave.        Phone  8020  Granite  Wollaston,  Mass. 


NATIONAL 


MOUNT  WOLLASTON 

BANK 


Established  1853 


Savings  Department 

Interest  begins  the  First  Day 
of  each  Month 


Safe  Deposit  Vaults 

Boxes  rent  for  $5.00 
and  up  per  year 

OPEN  SATURDAY  EVENINGS  7-9 


wmt 


Member  of  Federal  Reserve  Banft 


Quincy,  Mamchusetti 


